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Around Town. 


The present political mess, which some dig- 
nify by the name of a crisis, should convince 
the people of Canada who admit that they are 
properly represented in Parliament, that they 
are a lot of cowardly compromisers unfit to 
walk with the upright carriage of men, The 
Canadian who does not protest against the 
atmosphere of political immorality and imbeci- 
lity should adopt the posture and gait 
of the tumble-bug, that rolls its little 
ball of dung along the cow-path with- 
out thought or shame of its humble 
attitude or occupation. As there is a dispute 
in progress as to what should be the national 
flag, I would respectfully suggest the tumble- 
bug. Its black and ugly shape on a white 
ground with its occupation rampant, would 
strikingly illustrate the condition of our poli- 
tics and the antics of our politicians and 
engage other nations in wonderful con- 
templation of our candor in admitting that 
our national life is devoid of sentiment, clean- 
liness or honor, Those who may criticize these 
statements as being unduly bitter have only to 
consider the condicions of their own political 
activity or the deathly inertia which finds 
them one of a row of political corpses too long 
unburied to realize the actual circumstances 
under which Canada is being worked. Those 
realizing the true cursedness of Canadian poli- 
tics cannot be surprised in the least at the 
condition of affairs at Ottawa. As everybody 
knows who is conversant with the facts, it isa 
disgrace to, rather than an evidence of, our civil. 
ization. It would be unfair to lay all the blame 
at the door of the Administration, for the Gov- 
ernment is but a thing that the people have 
created. The people are responsible for the 
Government to a greater extent than the Gov- 
ernment is responsible to the people. 

. 
*e# 

For many years .I have contended that 
what we cali ‘“‘responsible government” in 
Canada is the most irresponsible organization 
of fakirs and time-servers that could possibly 
exist. In theory the Government is responsi- 
ble to the people; in fact the people are re- 
sponsible at this moment for having created 
and perpetuated a parliament and a govern- 
ment that are almost without principle, 
courage or honor. It is largely com- 
posed of men ‘who were never sus- 
pected of having a principle. The dishonor 
of many of them has been proclaimed from the 
housetops for years without discrediting them. 
Some of them occupying principal places have 
no visible means of support ; the friends of the 
majority of them glory in the fact that they 
are politicians capable of taking the sharpest 
possible curve with the least possible amount 
of warning. Honorable men have been de- 
feated everywhere to make places for these 
spineless creatures whose breath has been the 
miasma of Canadian politics. To live in the 
atmosphere of some of these men is enough to 
ruin the representatives and debauch the 
honor of even the better men of Canada, In 
clean communities an honorable record is ap- 
pealed to with pride by those who have lived 


selves are trying to humbug others. 





variety. 


the pledge ;” 


criticism of their neighbors, In Canadian 
politics an honorable record is entirely value- 
less, and it has been the habit of those who 
control political movements to laugh at men 
with principle as entirely unavailable elec- 
tion quantities. It having become the 
system in primaries and conventions to 
select men who are so pulpy, so apt in 
promising everything and performing noth- 
ing, we have evolved a parliament largely 
made up of things, political parasites, contract 
jobbers, voting machines and pusillanimous 
promisers that can be relied on to support any- 
thing or anybody who has anything to offer 
except principle. What isthe result? Politi- 
cal filth, party prostitution and the old, old 
story of the Catholic Church dominating a de- 
generate parliament. 


* 
* * 


As everybody knows, Roman Catholics as a 
party are absolutely different from Roman 
Catholics as religionists—of the latter we 
have nothing to say, for their creed is 
sacred to them—though religion is made 
the common meeting-ground of priest and 
parishioner. The Church demands every- 
thing; it can only get undue advantages by 
utilizing corrupt men who are willing to obey 
over-zealous priests in order to obtain place. 
It is not only Catholics who obey the orders of 
the hierarchy to the detriment of the com- 


every Canadian. If we are listed as a nation 


munity ; the chief danger is in close constitu- 
encies where the priest has the balance of 
power and the so-called Protestant member is 
the tool. 


. 
* .* 


Methodism and certain phases of Protes- 
tantism have not been slow to imitate the 
perverted methods of men who are much 
more consistent, In Canada this has been 
and is becoming every day a still more crying 
evil, until now we stand eye to eye with 
a shrewd and dangerous organization which, 
like a giant octopus, is seizing upon the 
country we live in and the country we should 
be proud of if we have the soul of even a 
mouse, Everything is being traded off. Our 
Cabinet Ministers are prepared to truck and 
trade in sacred things that should never be 
mentioned in politics, in order to obtain place 
and preferment. I am glad to believe that 
Canada is awakening to the shocking and 
shameful condition of things. The crisis in 
being accentuated by the open and un- 
disguised demand of French-Canadian Catho- 
lies that every member of a government 
must pledge himself to a certain line of 
@onduct in order to convince recalcitrant 
Ministers that they are not being hum- 


of liars and contemptible wrigglers we can 
only blame the members of the Government 
who refuse to believe in one another and 
have made our country a spectacle amongst 
nations by demanding pledges and personal 
assurances which it has not been the habit 
of honorable gentlemen to give anywhere. 
I am a Conservative, but I am not proud 
of my party; I am a Canadian, and the 
attitude that our Government has occupied 
for the last few weeks has made me 
almost ashamed of acknowledging my 
nationality. We are posturing before the other 
nations of the world as a thoroughly corrupt 
and spineless aggregation of political nobodies. 
How can any man take a pride in his country 
when the coniuct of his government is so 
absolutely venal? Is it any wonder that we 
are nationally unsuccessful and generally 
despised? How can honest men stomach the 
performances which have made the closing 
days of our Federal Parliament stink to 
heaven? Of what material are we made that 
we permit people to conduct public business 
in the name of the Canadian nation in this 
manner? What Conservative is there who is 
not the hireling and tool of a ward politician, 


bugged. Yet it is obvious that they them- 
When 
the members of the government of a country 
individually demand public pledges from col- 
leagues, when everything has descended to 
the level of lying and the prostitution of office 
until one Cabinet Minister will not believe 
another nor trust his fate and fortune and the 
endorsement of his constituency to the honor 
of the Cabinet of which he is a member, we 
have gone down to the point when we must 
recognize that some at least of our Cabinet 
Ministers are fakirs of the most contemptible 


*-* 

The spectacle of the leader of the Opposition 
asking each man separately if he ‘has ‘' taken 
the idea that in a Canadian 
Parliament each Cabinet Minister's name must 
be written on a certain document before he is 
believed in, is a stigma upon the reputation of 
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who can, without a blush of shame, confess to 
a decent neighbor that he belongs to the party? 
In the old days of France when politics were 
most corrupt, a bitter critic once stigmatized a 
Minister as having the manners of a dancing 
master and the morals of a prostitute, and to- 
day our whole Government occupies quite as 
disgraceful an attitude ; it can change its step 
and pose and perform, but what of its morals ? 
—not personally, for it is unnecessary to go 
into that sort of thing, but politically. We 
drive the strumpet from our streets and politi- 
cally we seem to drive them into Parliament 
instead of into the Reformatory. Why is 
it conceivable that there should be any poli- 
tical partizan discipline powerful enough to 
hold men who represent men, not things, into 
the servile and sycophantic attitude of per. 
mitting great big nobodies and demagogues 
like Ouimet—men who are political bloaters— 
to coerce Ontario and all the provinces that 


OLD, OLD STOR 


have any sentiment outside of subsidies and 
purchasable representatives? The devil him- 
self could not suggest a more contemptible 
parliament, Not halfascore of men seem to 
dare possess their own souls. Who ever re- 
signed from our Parliament or from lucrative 
office because the business was so dirtily con- 
ducted as to become unendurable? How is it 
Ministers remain in position as they do? Is 
it not for the salary? In our system men 
are elected to office and promotad to the Cab- 
inet because they are so poor that they cannot 
resist the coercion of our contemptible politics, 
It is to be hoped that this is REALLY A 
CRISIS and that it may produce a change. If 
we have reached the lowest depth, decent peo- 
ple may now take hold of politics and reorgan- 
ize them, If not, what is to become of Canada? 


*e 
It may as well be remarked that the exodus 
from Canada has again become a factor. The 
prosperity in the United States has apparently 
started our young people to move out. The 
population of Canada has held its own for 
the last couple of years while the neigh- 


bors to the south of us have been depressed, 
but there is not an old province that has held 
its own for the last ten years. 


Why is not 


TERMS: | 


Canada good enough for Canadians? Is it not 
because we have been the most shameless 
Is it not 
because we have given everything to the office- 
holder and nothing to the private citizen? Is 


panderers in the list of new nations ? 


if not because the country has been conducted 
as the preserve of afew politicians who think 
they have a right to dispose of our herit- 
age as they see fit? Is there any country 
on earth that cculd be successful that 
has been so wildly and improvidently 
devoted to politics and _ sectarianism ? 
This is the land of subsidies and pur- 
chase, the country of the unclean politician 
and the careless elector, The very wind of an 
appropriation is enough to pervert a constitu- 
ency or paralyze a conscience. We have come 
to the end of it. Witha decreasing population 
and an increasing demand upon shose who are 
willing to be political fools, a real crisis is pre- 
senting itself which does not mean the mere 






=. 


difference between the Grit and Tory politi- 
cians, but must mean the saving of ourselves 
from the paralysis of what has been left over 
from sixteenth-century France and 16 degrees 
below zero of theft and incompetence, venality 
and the rule of nobodies. If in the present 
crisis we do not take hold of affairs with 
strong hands and brave hearts and force our 
Government into shape, the more business 
houses and farmhouses of Canada will 
be vacant before the end of the century. 
Honest people need no advice as to the neces- 
sary procedure; party politics are not in it; 
the only thing we who have been and would 
always like to be Conservatives, need consider 
and remember, is the fact that since even the 
younger generation can quote tacts from per- 
sonal experience, the Tory Government of Ca- 
nada has been spologizingforthecorruption and 
political misdemeanors of the race and sect 
that to-day is shrieking Confederation to pieces 
and making our people forget the real na- 
tional issues. 


The resolution Mr, Laurier moved on Monday 
and his speech in connection therewith, is but 
another evidence that not only the Government 
of this country but the whole Parliament of 
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Canada is degenerate and cowardly. Mr. 
Laurier is playing the game of politics as if the 
most sacred motives of the people were not 
being brought into play and trifled with. He 
seems to have the idea that patriotiem, states- 
manship and political decency have all been 
bu ried and his only chance to become Premier 
is to act the part of a jumping-jack and 
trick mule in the circus at Ottawa. The 
Government is rightfully enough despised, and 
Mr. Laurier, while devoid of many of the 
responsibilities of those who have a place in 
the administration, is also earning the con- 
tempt of the people of Canada. That during a 
crisis in which a Man might attract almost all 
the people of Canada by a courageous and 
patriotic course, he has demonstrated himself 
the smallest sort of a politician and wire- 
puller, settles Mr. Laurier’s place in history. 
In the lifetime of but few men does such an 
opportunity occur as has been disregarded 
by Mr. Laurier. In common with every other 
man in public life he has played the lowest, 
smallest, measliest and most sickening game 
that could be imagined. Government and 
Opposition alike seem to be made up of the 
sort offmaterial that Canada ought to spew 
out of its mouth with disgust. If we go on 
electing men and encouraging men to believe 
that they are filling the public eye when they 
are (really turning the public stomach, we will 
breed not only a race of sickening sycophants 
in public office, but ofinsincere and corrupt elect- 
ors who, misled by so-called leaders, are almost 
certain tocome totheconclusion that thereisno 
patriotism,no decency, nocleanliness, and thus 
become willing tools in the hands of the small 
and. crooked people who conduct our politics, 
* *# 

It is quite possible to make religion appear 
contemptible when those who profess it are 
insincere, and their lives fail to conform to 
the principlesthey profess. If in the most sacred 
impulses of our lives so much damage may be 
done by insincerity, what must be the result in 
politics when degraded and unclean ideals are 
offered, not only to the representatives who con- 
stitute a parliament, but also to the peop'e who 
elect such representatives? Are Canadians a 
race of cowards that have no opinions? Why 
should we not express ourselves freely and 
openly;?, Why should not our representatives 
voice the impulses that move the majority at 
home and in public meetings? We simply 
have nothing but a cowardly and con- 
temptible dodging of issues. Our public men 
are everlastingly making a race for some hole 
under the barn in which they can conceal 
themselves. Mr, Laurier appears now to be 
the most conspicuous example of those who 
believe in neither God nor country, the devil 
nor public schools, nor anything else. All he 
wantsis a chance to twitthe Government. He 
is on record as believing in nothing ; indeed, his 
whole struggle has been to keep from being on 
record one way or the other. It is entirely 
immaterial what Mr. Laurier thinks or says as 
far as Mr. Laurier is concerned, but when he is 
put up as the ideal of the Reform party he 
should have some views, some principles, 
something except the look of a poet and the 
tricks of a fakir. However, his conduct accen- 
tuates the villainous nature of our political 
degeneration. His cowardice shows that cour- 
age is not prized ; his dodging and crookedness 
are evidences that straightforwardness and 
probity are at adiscount. If the Liberal party 
thinks that it can win with that sort of an 
equipment, those of us who are Conservatives 
should ask the question: What kind of an 
outfit have we got that such a weak and con- 
temptible showing is supposed to be good 
enough to beat us? ‘ 

Hitherto I have not been prone to praise 
Orange celebrations or glory in their size and 
enthusiasm, but if there was ever a period in 
the history of Canada demanding an organized 
demonstration it was on the Twelfth of July, 
1895, § No ebullition of Protestant sentiment in 
any previous year could compare with the one 
which answered the impertinent demands of 
Quebec ana so strongly resented the state- 
ments of Bishop Gravel that he had not only 
endeavored, but had succeeded by means of 
the Propaganda at Rome, in tampering with 
the decision of the Privy Council of Great 
Britain, the highest and, as we presumed, the 


most immaculate court in existence. Either 
he succeeded in tampering with it or he 
boasts of what he did not do. The result 


suggests more success than the most patri- 
otic citizens would like to believe possible. 
In the light of Bishop Gravel’s: circular, 
Orangeism becomes a holy cause and even the 
P.P.A. ceases to be objectionable. If we are 
to have prelates of the Roman Catholic 
church interfering in the very heart and 
circulating in the very soul, and making them- 
selves felt in the most sacred circles of an 
empire in which they are not recognized, then 
it is time for Protestants to organize and to 
act together. The church must disclaim and 
disprove the conduct and utterance of Bishop 
Gravel, or else the most liberal Protestants, 
those least inclined to bigotry—and I number 
myself amongst these—will believe that every 
government is in a dangerous predicament 
that is assailed by that most far-reaching and 
unscrupulous of all secret societies, the Roman 
Catholic Church. I say this after having lived, 
as it were, almost under its shelter, having 
loved it with a fondness which has often left 
me open to remark, if not ridicule, but I closed 
the chapter and forever closed my sympathies 
and locked the door of that always easy place 
of access. liberality, when I was convinced that 
Bishop Gravel openly, as it were, boasted of 
himself as a jury-fixer of the Privy Council. 


.*- # 
I happened to be late at my office last Satur- 
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preparation landed me back in old Virginia 


years ago. 
mingled with the gradually increasing crowd 


into different dimensions. 


that we might entertain unawares. 


taken up, and I hope that but few of the audi 


entertained. 


time, which was very objectionable. 
of all she sang, with her great big black stal 


day, To-day and Forever. As 4 


production 


day and forever. 
. * 


- 

Street preachers go 
attention of but few, if any, 
who can sing as that negro woman can 


not soon be forgotten. I donot think I have 
been so much impressed since once in the old 
days when I was engaged in the cattle busi- 
ness, I was delayed in crossing the Mississippi 
River with a train-load of stock, and a man 
was singing on the levee, accompanying him- 
self on a portable melodeon. I reckon there 
must have been four or five hundred stockmen 
around him, and they were quite willing to 
listen to him preach for five minutes, but at 
the end of that period they would shout, ‘‘ Let 
up on the preaching and sing something.” I 
think the first time I ever heard that Moody 
and Sankey hymn, The Pearl of Greatest Price, 
was when he sang it, and the rough-and-ready 
cattle-punchers and trainmen encored it five 
times, and made him singit, too. He tried to 
preach between spells, but they told him he 
either had to sing or have his melodeon broken 
up, and he sang. Iam quite sure that his col- 
lection would buy him acouple of melodeons, 
His voice was one of those sweet, natural 
voices, with some of those little tricks in it that 
will startle one into the same sentiment that 
is experienced when the thrush or some wonder- 
ful bird is singing. Under such circumstances 
we do not judge by musical standards, but only 
feel, and it is marvelous how we would like to 
keep on feeling that way. I suppose it would 
not last, but those who can furnish such a 
sensation are doing good to religion and to the 
people, and of such was the colored woman 
who sang down on Adelaide street on Satur- 
day night. Such a man it was who sang on 
the Mississippi levee The Pearl of Greatest 
Price. I do not think I would have written 
anything about this, only to suggest to the 
churches that their singing be of this soulful 
and heart-moving sort, instead of struggling 
with clefs and notes and musical funny things 
which never touch the heart, though they may 
appeal to the culture of educated musicians. I 
believe in highclass music sometimes, but 
when they want to go out to seize hold of the 
sianer in the by-way and the sly-way and the 
hedges, they must attract his ear with some- 
thing sweet and natural, and the preaching 
that he hears must be something of that same 
sort, or else he will remain unconvinced. The 
great tide that sweeps over the world with 
evening comes again in the morning, when 
people have been separated from their cares by 
a little sleep, anditis memory. To the aver- 
age man and woman, what does memory bring? 
Not the recollection of some grand anthem or 
some wonderful sermon, but a mother-song at 
eventide, the family worshipin the morning, 
the gentle hush of all nature, and, if one 
has memories of the South, the strange part- 
songs of the colored people as they answer one 
another from cabin to cabin. It seems to me it 
might be wise to recogniza the moving things 
of sentiment, and if those in charge of these 
matters did so more generally, I believe that we 
could be more often recalled to our more natu- 
ral and much more innocent state, and that we 
might find there a new beginning, at least dis- 
cover an old anchorage, and be much more 
easily touched by the things which it is to be 
hoped our hearts will never be too hard to re- 
spond to. 


Toronto seems to be enjoying a carnival of 
crime. For over a year the newspapers have 
been teeming with pictures illustrating murder 
in every known degree. Is it not possible that 
familiarity with crime, as we certainly are 
becoming familiar with it, may have a de- 
teriorating effect on the readers of newspapers? 
The discovery of the bodies of the Pitezel chil- 
dren was certainly shocking enough in itself 
without being accompanied by barbarous illus- 
trations of the detectives digging in the cellar 
and unearthing the ghastly corpses. These 
productions of the imagination of so-called 
artists are certainly disturbing and should be 
distasteful. That the newspapers indulge in 
the production of such pictures, however, is 
evidence that the readers like to be shocked. 
How far a newspaper can satisfy such morbid 
curiosity without itself becoming blameworthy, 
should be discussed by some of the managing 


editors who revel in illustrated criminality. 


J 
Last week I returned from a trip through 
the Maritime Provinces, more than ever im- 


day night, and as I was turning down the gas 
I heard a loud clear voice starting a hymn. 
The tricks of the chorus without a moment's 


. where I heard the negro voice many, many 
Atter I locked my door and 


he great big colored woman who was do- 
ing the better part of the singing grew 
The sleek and 
wooden-legged evangelist who was with her 
preached and sang, but he was ineffectual. 
The stalwart colored woman had the gift of 
song, and it was for her singing that the crowd 
came and waited. She sang to us about angels 
This was 


about the time that the collection was being 


ence refused to believe that angels were baing 
Her husband sang bass with her 


until he got too hoarse to be heard, and beat 
But last 


wart negro womanhood impressing itself on 
every word, Jesus Christ, the Same Yester- 
musical 
it would not pass muster; as 
an echo of the cabins away down in Colored 
Land in the days that are growing dim now, it 
was the soul of a people who had no fixed 
tenure, no cfficial status, and who used to sing 
with the strangely beautiful voices that came 
out of unbeautiful bodies, with little quirks 
and quavers that belong to no written music, 
things that would ring in one’s ears for weeks, 
Time and again came the repetition, ‘‘ Jesus 
Christ, the same yesterday, to-day and for- 
ever,” and with the mutations of politics and 
the bursting of booms, and the strange fatality 
which overtakes friendships and the differences 
which even come to those who love, it seemed 
almost a sound from heaven to hear that 
natural negro voice ringing out in trumpet 
tones that there has been Somebody who was, 
and is Somebody now, the same yesterday, to- 


about arresting the 
but those 


sing may put an echo in the soul that will 










































coast of the United States. 
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, 


length and varying from two to 
miles in width. 


that of Cuba, 


Ontario visitor. 


the privilege of living where he does. 


figures. 


* 
* « 


by the lakes. 


almost everybody else. 


that is imaginable.’ 


summer resort, 


the vistors 


few appear to be aware of its attractions. 


and 


take the Richelieu 


sengers well, and nowhere can I 
ber a more delightful sail than 
Montreal, past Riviere du Loup, 


Summerside and Charlottetown. 


shore through 


berland to Summerside. 


Strait of Northumberland. 


From the Island one can go to Pictou, and 
thence to Cape Breton and those wonderful 
lakes rivaling in beauty the lakes of Switzer- 
land. Steamers pass through the Gut of Canso 
to Halifax, and from Halifax one may return 
to the Island or Ontario by the Intercolonial, 
see the beautiful Wailace Valley, where the 
waters divide at Folly Lake and run two differ- 
ent ways, or go through the Annapolis Valley, 
to Digby or Yar- 
mouth, and across the Bay of Fundy, where 
the tide rises higher than anywhere else in the 
world, to St. John, a city that is always cool 
and where the people are always hospitable, 
Last year as well as this season I have seen in 
one day three or fcur hundred tourists from 
Boston and New England landed in St. John, 
while but few Ontario people think of going 
As I took occasion to 
remark last year, the Intercolonial Railroad is 
one of the best managed in America, the parlor 


“the Lana of Evangeline,” 


there for a holiday. 


and sleeping cara are clean and most caretully 
conducted, and travelers are given as much 
attention as they can receive anywhere. I 
know that an idea is prevalent that because 
it is a Government road it is not as well man- 
aged as are private concerns, ‘his is a mis- 
take, and until the people of inland Canada 
have used it they will never appreciate its at- 
tractiveness and the charm of many of the 
places through which it runs, 


The trip is not as expensive as the majority of 


pressed by the fact that a Canadian shows 
neither patriotism nor good judgment if he 
spends his money in a summer sojourn on the 
After having been 
in every province of the Dominion and State of 
the Union, not only once but fairly often, I can 
confidently recommend Prince Edward Island 
as the most healthful and delightful place for 
a summering in America. Nothing but the 
expense— which is not great— of reaphing this 
smallest and yet most attractive province 
of Canada, prevents it from becoming the popu- 
lar summer resort of all inland Canadians. 
As everybody knows, it is a long thin island 
about one hundred and twenty miles in 
twenty 
Its soil is a red clay loam, 
somewhat sandy in places, and very similar to 
which is supposed to have 
naturally the richest soil in the world. Al- 
most every portion of the Island is pierced by 
rivers and inlets up which the tide sweeps, 
creating breezes that are startling to the 
Eighty degrees is considered 
unusually hot, and when the people of the 
other parts of Canada are sweltering, Prince 
Edward Island is dreaming away its primitive 
life, recked by a wind that is almost always 
strong enough toswing a hammock. It knows 
little of the vicissitudes of the other provinces, 
and the Islander himself, while the most 
hospitable of men, is troubled with nothing 
except an anxiety for the Dominion Govern- 
ment to build a $10,000,000 tunnel to the main- 
land, and a vague pity for those who have not 
Count- 
ing the bays and inlets, the Island must have 
over three hundred miles of coast, and as 
many of the farms run down to tide water and 
are available as summer homes, nearly all 
the tourists of Ontario could be accommodated. 
Prince Edward Islanders build large houses ; 
food and labor are cheap, and four and a half or 
five dollars a week for board in a farmhouse, 
or six or seven dollars in a hotel, with the 
privileges of a beach, are considered reasonable 


To be a guest in a Prince Edward Island 
farmhouse is not like being a summer boarder 
The Prince Edward Islander be- 
lieves that he is only half doing his duty if any- 
thing is omitted to complete the pleasure of a 
guest. With one accord they seem to care more 
for the honor of the Island and the complete 
satisfaction of the visitor than for the money 


The visitor at one 
farm is considered the guest of the province, 
and the tendency is to overwhelm the stranger 
with the gentlest and sincerest hospitality 


With salt-water bathing, either in the surf 
or in quiet bays, a climate that is never too hot 
and is always pleasant, level roads—good for 
bicycling—and easy access to all points by boat 
or railway, it is simply perfect as a health and 
While I was in Chariottetown 
a couple of weeks ago the steamship Olivet 
from Boston landed over two hundred passen- 
gere,and at Hotel Davies—everybody who goes 
to the Island knows and likes Hotel Davies— 
and in the many little hotels on the beacher, 
found ample accommodation. 
Many visitors from New England and even 
from the Western States go there every year, 
and with one accord express wonder that so 


To reach this model summer resort one may 
take the C. P. R. at Toronto in the morning 
in the evening of the next day be in 
Summerside or Charlottetown; or one may 
Navigation Company’s 
steamers to Montreal, transfer to the Cam- 
pana, and after a voyage down the St. Law- 
rence and in the Gulf around Gaspe, and past 
the Bay of Chaleurs, on the fourth day cut 
reach Summerside or on the fifth day Char- 
lottetown, or Pictou on the mainland. The 
Quebec Steamship Company treat their pas- 
remem- 

from 
Cacouna, 
Rimouski, Father Point, Cap Chat, Gaspe, 
Perce, with its worderful pierced rock, to 
The cost is 
not great and the accommodation excellent. 
Then one may go by steamer or train to Levis 
and take the Intercolonial through the water- 
ing-places on the river and gulf, skirting the 
Riviere du Loup, Cacouna, 
Rimouski, Little Metis (an exceedingly popu- 
lar and cheap summer resort), through Camp- 
belltown to Moncton, thence to Pointe du 
Chene, and by the splendid steamer Northum- 
This is a delightful 
trip, affording ample opportunity to see Que- 
bec and including a delightful sail across the 


ee 
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crisis would ever disturb it, 


vinces, 
each have special attractions, 


steamer to Summerside, 


Brunswick. 


Gulf, 
a sight of its historical places, 


of Canada? 


Canadian people ? Don, 





Money Matters. 





Montreal for assistance. 


positors then progressing. 


wards the suspension was 


June, 


there may be in keeping boarders. Indeed, first requisite of successful banking. Without 
the whole Island is something like a big vil- | it business cannot be carried on. When, there- 
lage where everybody appears to know | fore, a bank manager takes such a distorted 


from his duties. 
conducted by Poo Bahs. 


causes, 


affair. 


can be got now at less than 200. 


price it pays 4 per cent. 


rate. 
close at hand. 
at anywhere around 200. 

I am friendly to Commercial Cable. 


panies or railways. 


Postal Telegraph system as well, 


this year, 


for six months will make good profits. 


167, are good investments, Esau. 





Social and Personal. 


been away this week. 


and New York. 


at the Bungalow, Muskoka. 


Queen’s Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake, 


sure by many guests. 


I might say are large, loose sort of dressing- 
gowns, wereimported by dozens for the event, 
and for an hour after dinner the room in which 
they were stored waa besieged by men and 
maidens anxious to secure a garment not too 
long nor too hideous for wearing. The proper 
complement of masks was not sent, therefore 
the kind hostess and hercorps of assistants set 
to work and manufactured a lot off-hand. 
Though not quite so smart-looking as those 
ordered, the masks proved effective dieguises 
and the vanity of many a pretty dame received 
a severe shock when, masked and dominoed, 
she cast the proverbial last glance in her 
mirror. Everybody was the same shape, 
which was just no shape at all, and every- 
body's mask equally blank and devoid of 
expression. Men in queer cut black dominoes 
with white masks timidly hovered near the 
doorways, for the room was hot and the dis- 
guise was hotter. Now and then one of them 
would recognize a pretty hand, trim slipper 


people imagine, and if there was anything that 
I could say or do to induce the Oatario tourist 
to go and see for himself, I would consider 
myself doing nothing but my duty if I de- 
scribed the trip and the country in even more 
glowing terms than I have used. Asa people 
we should try to get acquainted with the folks 
who live in the Maritime Provinces, for they 
misunderstand us and we misunderstand them. 
If during the next few years tourists used the 
Atlantic coasts of Canada for summering, the 
strongest and most permanent ties of friend- 
ship and the greatest mutual respect would, 
unite Confederation so closely that no political 


I hope the transportation companies will see 
fit to introduce low excursion rates and thus 
induce a large movement to the Maritime Pro- 
The three companies I have described 
By the C, P. R. 
you can get there quickest by way of Montreal 
and the short line through Maine to St. John, 
and the Intercolonial to Pointedu Cbene and the 
By the Intercolonial 
you sce more of the St. Lawrence, can visit 
Quebec, and see all the country on the River, 
some of the Gulf and a great deal of New 
By the Richelieu and Quebec 
Steamship Companies’ lines you havea long trip 
by water and plenty of chance to observe the 
characteristics of the people as the steamers 
call at the watering-places along the River and 
This trip includes a stay at Quebec and 
Is it not a 
liberal education in itself to learn something 
Why, then, should parents who 
have children that they wish to enjoy the sea 
breezes, not use the Canadian lines and go to 
Canadian places and get acquainted with the 


When I wrote last the Banque du Peuple 
was in difficulties and had asked the Bank of 
The members of the 
clearing house subscribed $1 200,000 to aid the 
Banque du Peuple to meet the run of de- 
A few days after- 
announced, 
Ostensibly the cause of the run was due to 
the rumors afloat that large overdrafts had 
been permitted, and the position of the bank as 
shown by the chartered bank’s statement for 
It is possible that these would have 
passed without exciting much comment had it 
not been for the fact that the general manager 
of the bank was engaged in several outside 
enterprises. Confidence of the people is the 


view of the responsibility of his position and 
bis obligation to the shareholders of the insti- 
tution he manages, as was shown in this 
instance, he should be summarily discharged. 
The directors were to blame in temporizing. 
As soon as they became aware of his outside 
speculations they should have quickly, and 
quietly, made arrangements to relieve him 
Banking in Canada cannot be 


It will be noted from the above that this 
bank failure was due to local, and not general, 
There is nothing in the situation to 
cause alarm. The country is prosperous, and 
in a short while the financial equilibrium of 
Montreal financial men will te restored. In 
Toronto very little interest is manifested in the 


Investors should not let slip this oppor- 
tunity to get Montreal Street Railway. It 
At that 
The 44 per cent. bonds 
sold last week at 109. I should say that the 
stock which now pays 8 percent. is better at 
200 than the 44 per cent. bonds are at 109, as 
the stock will, without doubt, pay much more 
in the future, while the bonds are at a fixed 
The end of the fiscal year is now quite 
I advise investment purchases 


As I 
pointed out last week, this stock is in a strong 
position and it will only be a matter of time 
before its merits are recognized by the public. 
Last year in a confessedly vad time the com- 
pany earned 103 per cent. on its capital stock. 
This year’s business revival brought a largely 
increased business to all classes of distributors, 
whether it be telegraph, cable, telephone com- 
But Commercial Cable has 
profited not alone from the increased activity 
in business, but from the extensions n the 
It should be 
noted that the increased business it derives 
from this Jatter source has not cost the Cable 
Company anything. Every extension that the 
Postal system makes brings increased receipts 
to Commercial Cable without cost to the latter. 
I believe it will earn from 14 to 15 per cent. 
People who buy it now and hold it 


Some of the bank stocks ought to do better. 
Commerce at 1364 to 137, Standard at 163 to 
164, Hamilton at 157, and Merchants’ at 166 to 


Sir David Macpherson, Mrs. and the Misses 
Bankes and Mrs, Dobell have been staying at 
the Queen’s Royal Hotel, Niagara-on-the-Like. 

a. 


His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor has 


Mr. Walter S. Lee left on Saturday for Win- 
nipeg. Mrs. Lee is visiting friends in Boston 


Mrs. T. Godeon and her son, Lorne, of Col- 
lege street, are visiting Mrs. John Worthington 


The Domino Ball, which took place at the 
as an 
episode of the Tennis Tournament week, was 
lookea forward to with much anticipative plea- 
The Dominoes, which, 
for the benefit of two anxious correspondents, 








or an uncovered coiffure, and would sidle up 
and beg a dance. Few of the maskerr, how- 
ever, possessed the nerve generally necessary 
to such a bold course, which robbed the ball 
of its legitimate interest and hilarity, the 
idea of a masked ball being perfect free- 
dom in greeting and acknowledgment, 
One tall and graceful woman wore an 
Eastern burnous of blue, which was at 
one time an ornament of a Cairo Bazar, and 
the gold barrel nose-ornament with its pen- 
dent black veil, which was familiar to all at 
the World’s Fair Plaisance. This was, I think, 
the only disguise not hideous in the extreme, 
the others varying in shades from the brilliant 
red, white and blue of the national fisgs to the 
washed-out tints sacred to ancient ‘‘shop- 
keepers” on the calico print shelves. One 
absurd mask, with a pink domino a world too 
scant for his long shanks, arrived in good time 
with a Falstaff stomach of brazen artificiality, 
which he subsequently transferred to a safer 
altitude and developed into a hump-back. The 
usual humors of the dance were a good deal 
hampered by the shyness of the cavaliers and 
the oppressive heat, and pretty soon dominoes 
were voted a nuisance, and one by one the 
pretty maids, frisky matrons and knowing 
tennis players emerged like butterflies from 
their cocoons and fluttered in all the bravery 
of chiffons and swallowtails through the re- 
mainder of the dance, D’ Alesandro’s men 
played some very pretty music. Some of the 


The Work 
Buffalo guests gave the waliflowers and 


chaperones a very pronounced rendering of OF 

the antique Boston dip or glide, which was . 

quoted by a bold, bad man as “ hugging set to Franz A. Bischoff 
music,” but which struck me as a very stilted OF DETROIT 
and uncomfortable-looking way of navigating. 
Among the guests was a majority of Toronto 
people, all looking well. Miss Kate Merritt, 
in a delicate silk gown, and her charming 
guest, Miss France, in black chiffon and silk ; 
Mrs, Irving Cameron, in a handsome black 
gown with white lace berthe and pansies, 
By the way, one of the sweetest little maids 
imaginable is Mrs, Cameron's daughter Evelyn, 
who dances beautifully, and wore on this occa- 
sion a girlish little frock of green and white 
silk crepon with many floating pink ribbons. 
Mrs. Riordan, looking very well in black, 
brought her golden-haired daughter, whom we 
cannot make up our minds to give up to St, 
Kits. Miss Riordan wore black satin with, I 
think, some pink flowers. Miss Arthurs wore 
white satin; Mrs. Charles Nelson wore pink 
satin with white crepe and pearls; Miss 
Van Rennsalaer wore a dainty heliotrope 
brocade; Miss Wright and her sister, of 
Buffalo, wore very light and pretty dresses 
of white mousseline de soie and finsertion; 
Miss Minnie Gaylord wore a pretty little frock 
of white muslin, which she held up on the left 
side in a most fetching and coquettish fashion 
as she waltzed. Miss Pope, who with her 
mother and brothers was interested greatly 
in the tennis matches, wore a_ simple 
white muslin gown. Miss Houston was very 
sweet and graceful in heliotrope. Miss Os- 
borne, who dances con amore, was in white. 
Others present were: Misses Morrison, Geale, 
Hague, Heward, Caaplin, Howe, Beamish, 
Paterson, and C. Merritt of St. Kits, 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Harold Jarvis of Datroit are 
summering at Spencer avenue, Parkdale. 


WM, STITT & 60. 


SALE OF SILKS 


Shot Glace, Silk Crepon and Taffetas, from 
50c. per yard. 

Elegant Brocades, Silk Velvets, at less than 
cost. 

Cloths suitable for tailor-made gowns, from 
25c. per yard. 

We are reducing the prices in our dress- 
making department away down for the next 
thirty days. 

Special prices for Trousseaux and Mourn- 
ing Outfits, and will complete them on the 
shortest notice. 

































































































Millinery at Less than Half Price 
GLOVES } 
an reduction in Gloves, both in Kid and 
ilk. 


See our Chamois Wash Leather Gloves at 
70¢c. per pair, in 4 and 8 bt. length. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


11 and 13 King Street East 








(Who is now conducting classes in china deco - 
rating at Miss Mason’s studio) 


is on exhibition in our 
salesroom, where Mr. Bis- 
choff will hold receptions 
from 5 to 6 o'clock on Mon- 
days, Wednesdays and Fri- 
days. 


— 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


1S’ 


Toronto's 
Leading 
Diamond 


"EF LL. 


Established 
Over 58 Years. 


Diamond 
Engagement 


_ Rings 


Mrs, N. Hockin and family have taken up 


F 10 up. 
residence in Parkdale at 160 Dowling avenue, rom $10 up 
* 


And their equal in style, quality, and real worth 
{a not to be found anywhere. A strip of paper 
measured around the finger gives us the size, 
and the ring we send must please you, or money 
refunded. 


Captain William Macpherson, N.-W.M.P.. is 
down ona visit to his father, Sir David Mac- 
pherson of Chestnut Park, 


. 
Mrs. Pellatt gives an At Home this afternoon 
at her summer residence, Victoria Park. 
7 


A very pleasant strawberry festival was held 
at Bev2rley House, the residence of Mr. Chris- For Fine 
topher Robinson, this week. Repair Work 

. The J E, Ellis Co., Ltd. 

Miss <irkpatrick and Master Erie Kirkpat- TORONTO—3 KING STREET EAST 
rick are sojourning in the East during the 
heated term. I believe they are at St. Patrick’s 
near Que bec. E 


Mr. and Mrs. Will White of Hamilton are 9 
enjoying the summer holidays at Iifracombe, 
Muskoka. 

The many friends of Miss Norma Reynolds, 
the well known popular and_ successful 


teacher o/ vocal music, will be pleased to oo . The FLORIST 


learn that she has become associated with 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, having S i i 
le, —Supplies decorations for every occasion. 
been appointed on the staff of that institution | Floral Designs are made up on ABs “a 
and shipped to any part of the country. 


in the vocal department, where she will be pre- 
pared to receive pupils, old and new, after the | Careful packing, ensuring safe carriage by 


Famous 








opening of the Conservatory’s fall term on express. 
September 2, : All seasonabte flowers on sale at the— 
Mrs. J. Tytler and family, of Bathurst street, SALESROOMS : 
and her sister, Miss Jessie Milne, are spending Downtewn Uptown 
the summer months at Iifracombe, Muskoka, | ° M!G STREET WEST) 445 YONGE STREET 
. *Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 





where Mr. Tytler will join them shortly, 
fs Conservatories - Bloor Street West 


Mrs. E. A. Wills and Miss Wills, who left for VISITORS WELCOME 


the Old Country last month, are now staying 
at Barmouth, North Wales. They will not 


return until Ostober. 
Miss Platts of Shaibourns street is summer. THE NEWPORT OF CANADA 
QUEEN’S ROYAL HOTEL 


ing at Ottawa Beach and Detroit. 
NIAGARA-ON-THH-LAKH 


Now Open for the Season 


Special rates for familier. 
Finest grace Tennis Courts in America. 


One of the oldest and most pi 
a ST, § picturesque Golf Courses in 


. Baes Fishing, Boating, Bathing. 
Senator Aitkin and family are summ ering at Send for particulars to— 
Hotel Chautauqua, Niagara-on-the-Lake, 


“water HEATER 


Water 
CURLING TONG HEATERS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - - 








Principal MacMurchy, Miss MacMarchy and 
Miss Marjory MacMurchy have ; 
urst, N.B., for the caenanae. anes $0: 


Mr. and Mrs, W. O. Forayth and baby | 
on Tuesday for Bathurst, N.B., for the holidays. 
Mr. Forsyth expects to return about Sep- 
tember 1, 


H. WINNET, 
Qaeen’s Royal Hotel, 
Niagara-on-the-Lake, Canada. 


For 
Hotels 
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Social and Personal. 


The marriage of Frank R. Lillie, Ph, D., 
University of Ann Arbor, and Miss Frances 
Crane toqk place at beautiful Lake Geneva, 
Wisconsin, on Saturday, June 29, It was the 
event of the summer season, both as regards 
importance socially and artistic beauty, among 
the smart coterie of Chicagoans whose charm- 
ing summer residences dot the shores of what 
a visitor vows is the prettiest spot in America, 
It was a country wedding. The bride, who 
will be remembered by many Torontonians 
whom she met last winter while visiting Mrs, 
Lillie, sr., and whose beauty and carriage are 
perfect, wore a gown of white /faille with old 
Venetian point lace, a tulle veil, and a bouquet 
of white garden roses with maiden-hair ferns, 
and wasa picture good to see as she walked 
alone to the flower-crowned altar. Miss Emily 
Crane and Miss Emilie Lillie, in simple frocks 
of dotted muslin, were bridesmaids, while a 
charming company of seven little ones, nieces 
and nephews of the bride, were maid of honor, 
fower girl, ring bearer and pages respectively. 
The effect was most lovely, and as the pretty 
procession passed through the lattice doors of 
flowers into the church, many minds formed 
the same thought, Mr, Crane gave away the 
bride. The best man was Mr. George Lillie, 
jr., and the bride’s usher, Mr. R. T. Crane, jr. 
Messrs. E. A. Russell and A. F. Gortz were 
ushers. A reception was held at Jerseyhurst, 
the home of the bride’s parents, on the north 
shore. The guests were conveyed across 
the lake in steam launches gaily decorated, 
while the bridal party drove around. After 
the reception, Dr. and Mrs. Lillie went aboard 
the launch and sailed away in a halo of silvery 
moonlight, in the most delightfuliy romantic 
manner. The bridal trip will take the form of 
a coachiag tour through Wisconsin and a visit 
to the Atlantic coast, after which Dr. and Mrs, 
Lillie will take up their residence in Ann Ar- 
bor. Mr., Mrs. and Miss Emilie Lillie returned 
to Toronto last week. 





The grounds in the rear of the beautiful 
church of Our Lady of Lourdes were the scene 
of a very delightful garden party on Wednes- 
day of last week. The refreshments and de- 
corations were worthy of praise, and in the 
evening the grounds were beautifully illumi- 


nated with Chinese lanterns, 
* 


An interesting family reunion took place in 
Buffalo of eight matrons, sisters of the late 
A. Blachford of Toronto. Mesdames Rand of 
Minneapolis, Lamb, Dodge and McWilliam of 
Detroit, Vallentine, Taylor, Cook and Timms 
of Buffalo are these ladies who were feted and 
congratulated on their "happy gathering by 
hosts of Buffalo friends. Four of the matrons 
have celebrated golden weddings, and some of 
the others expect soon to see the golden anni- 
versary of a happy wedding day. 


Mrs, Sandys of Chatham is visiting her 
daughter, Mrs. Alfred Denison. 


Mrs. T. C. Street Macklem returned from 
England last week and joined Mr. Macklem in 
Muskoka. . 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert J. Christie removed this 
week to their residence at 55 Wellesley street, 
where the many friends of one of the prettiest 
brides of the year will find her on Mondays 
this fall. 


Mrs. Ross Robertson, with Master Irving 


Robertson, is at the sea-side, 
e 


A special feature of the Domino Ball was the 
Two-Step composed by Mr. Albert Nordheimer 
especially for the occasion, and dedicated by 


him to Miss Delano Osborne. 
* 


Among those who attended the Friday Ten- 
nis at Niagara were: Miss Dawson, Miss 
L glie, Capt. Burns, Mr. Percival Ridout, Miss 
Bankes, Miss Bush, Mr. Henry Sprague and 
Mr. Perkins of Buffalo, Mr. W. A. Ferguson of 
Montreal, Mr. Duncan Campbell, Miss K. 
Homer Dixon, Miss McLaughlin, Miss Gzow- 
ski, Miss G. Heward, Mr. T. Greenwood, Mr. 
and Mrs. Cassels, Miss Edith Morrison, Dr. 
Spencer, Mrs. Spence, Miss Muckle, Dr. Hol- 
ford Walker, Mrs. Walker, Mr. A, M. M. Kirk- 
patrick, Miss Beardmore, Mr. H.S. Mara, Miss 
3ookly, Mrs, Griffin, Mr. Cox, Mr. Alfred 
Boultbee, Mrs. Janes, Miss DuMoulin, Mr. 
Vivian, Miss Minnie Parsons, Miss Richardson 
of London, Mr. Jack Alley, Mr. Cameron, and 
Mr. C, Hamilton of Kingston. 

‘iiss Nettie Follis of London left this week 
to spend three weeks in Orangeville after visit- 
ing Miss Bertie Armstrong of Fenning street. 


Mrs, H. Ellis and Miss Price are the guests 
of Mrs, Fleury, Inglehurat, Aurora, 
* 


Mrs, Bunting and Mrs. Proctor have been 
spending afew days with Mrs. Riordan of St. 
Catharines, 


Miss Plummer of College street left on Wed- 
nesday, July 10, per steamer Paris, for a two 
months’ visit to Europe, 


Miss Grace Weeks of Thorold spent last 
week with her sister, Mrs. S. T. Church, 53 
Alexander street. 


Mrs. H. W. Wood returned to her home in 
Richmond, Virginia, on Monday last, after a 
visit of several weeks at the residence of her 
sister, Mrs. Harry Ryrie. 


Masters Harry and Otto Torrington are en- 
jJoying camp life in Muskoka. 


” 
Mr. and Mrs. Perrin and Miss Evelyn, their 
daughter, of Bleeker street are summering at 
Lake Range Farm, Port Elgin. 


Mrs, J. B, Tinning and son, of 15 Tranby 
avenue, accompanied by Miss Neal of San 
Diego, California, bave left for a trip to 


Montreal and Quebec. 
= 


Mr, and Mrs, Sullivan, Mr, and Mrs. John- 
Ston, Miss Boulton of Toronto; Mrs. Lewis, 
nurse and children, of London; Mr. and Mrs, 
Read and Mr, Easton from New York, are at 
Ferndale House, Muskoka. 


The following are the arrivals at the Belvi- 
dere Hotel, Parry Sound: Mr. and Mrs. A. H. 
Prentice, Mr. D. Y. Leslie of Buffalo ; Mr. and 
Mrs, Ray, Miss Forbes, Dr. A. T. Scott, Mr. 
























Style 
Variety 
Finish 


HE QUESTION of Mantles and the low prices at which we are selling them is 
simply a matter of understanding. We bought our stocks for the old corner 
and now we are simply OVERCROWDED. 


55c—Ladies’ Black Melton Oloth Capes. 

$2.50—Ladiee’ Braid Capes, 4 shades. 

#$2.50—Ladies’ Print Costumes, with blouse. 

$4,50—Tweed Costumes, and up to $15. 
Heptonnette, $5 up. 

Waterproofs, 82, $2.50, $3.50. $4.75 and $6.50. 


$1.00—Ladies’ Double and Single Capes. 
$2.00— Ladies’ Print Oostumes. 


45e — Ladies’ Light Colored Oapae. | 
90c and up-—Ladies’ Print Wrappers. 


Every Requisite for Campers Kept in Stock—Prices Away Down 


R. SIMPSON 


During Re-building ———«2 
84, 86, 88, 90 Yonge Street 


Maclean, Master Gerald A. Maclean and nurse, | Verral, Mrs. Muir, Mrs. Lyons, Mrs. Edwin 
of Toronto; Mr. D. L. White of Saginaw; Mr, | Bull, Miss Kate Bull, Mr. B, E. Bull, Mrs. 
W. E. Bingwood of Bay City; Mr. and Mrs, | F. W. Mossop, Miss Holderness, Mr. R. B. 
Peil ot England; Mrs. Boulster of Scranton ; | Beaumont, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Henderson, 
Dr. W. E. Buchan of London; Mrs, N. H. | Messrs, George Lugsdin, Samuel ‘l'rees, Wil- 
Rodgers, two children and maid, of Cleveland; | liam D. Wilson, James Jacces, Maurice J. 
Mrs, McPherson of Hamiiton, | Taylor, John Stone, Miss G. Hill, Mr. and Mrs, 
= E. T. Campbell, Miss Bonham, Miss Radcliffe, 


and Mrs. W. H. Pratt, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Mr, and Mrs, E. T. Malone, Mrs. Langley, Miss 


Mrs. R. B, Brimer and family have gone to | Messrs, Herbert Fortier, Charles Weeks, John 
Sparrow Lake for the a months. Irving, John Littlejohn, G, W. Collins, W. R. 
Teskey, G. W. Parkes, T. W. Woodbridge of 
Toronto, Mr. J. S. Grafton, Miss Ellenor 
Grafton of Dundas, Mr. E. B. Anderson, Mrs. 
Henry Smith, Mr. D. O. Cameron, Mrs, (Dr.) 
Hamilton, Miss Forster, Miss Mabel Walls, 
Mr. M. O. Hammond of Oakville, Miss Kate I. 
Kennedy of Buffalo, and Mrs, S. P. Seeley of 
Pittsburg. 


Miss Lillie Smallpeice of Avenue road is 
staying with Miss Kate Reynolds of Park 
House, Guelph. 


Mr. Herbert Wetherald is spending his sum- 
mer holidays with his aunt at Hillcrest Cot- 
tage, Windermere, Muskoka, 


* 


Miss Lillian Johnstone and Miss Emily Rob- 
inson are the guests of Mrs. John Campbell, at 
Long Lake Cottage, Bala, Muskoka, 


Mr. and Mrs. Frank Yeigh are enjoying a 
holiday at the Sand Banks, near Picton. 
e 


Mrs, C. Ladds Lugsdin of Euclid avenue is! Mrs. Oswald de Normandy Cammann has 
come to spend the summer in Canada with her 


visiting friends in Detroit. On her return Mr, 
and Mrs. Lugsdin will take up their residence | ™°ther, Mrs, Church of Rosedale. 


at Center Island. Mrs. Esten Fletcher is the guest of Signor and 


Mde. D'Auria at Jackson’s Point. 
+ 


Mr. J. M. Clark, M.A., of McPherson, Clark 
& Jarvis, sailed for the Old Country last 


week, Hon, A. S. and Mrs. Hardy are spending a 


six weeks’ holiday at the Belvidere, Parry 
Sound. 


Mr. and Mrs, R. J. Gibson of Oaklawn, Deer 
Park, have returned from their wedding trip. 
They spent three delightful months of travel 


in England, Scotland and France. 
* 


Mr. Thomas Crawford, M.P.P., and family 
are summering at Grimsby Park.! 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hutchinson of Rose 
avenue sailed from New York on July 17 by 
steamer Britannia. They expect to remain 
abroad for a few months. 


Messrs. M. Hutchison and R. S. Williams 
were in town for the bowling tournament on 


Saturday. 


* 





Mr. and Mrs. R. T. Brown of Huron street, 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Denton of Borden street, 
Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Winter of St. Andrew 
street and Mrs. George Lewis of Queen street 
west are spending the summer at Bond's Lake, 


Oak Ridges. 


A very successful and enjoyable dance was 
given on Friday evening, July 12, at Park 
House, Guelph. Mrs. Reynolds was assisted 
by her daughters, also Mrs. T. Keating, 
Mrs. (Dr.) Orton, Miss Grenside, Miss Finlay, 
Miss Bond, Miss Pipe, and the Misses Mills, 
Mrs. Reynolds was prettily attired in black 
and white silk. The house was tastefully 
decorated with marguerites, ferns and car- 
nations. Between the waving branches of 
trees in the orchard and on the spacious 
lawn could be seen the glimmer of many Chi- 
nese lanterns. Secluded seats and a cosy sum- 
mer-house were near by where a happy couple 
could feel safe from intrusion. Supper was 
served in an ante-room, where Mrs, Orton and 


Help Me Out. 

Amateur Shorthand Reporter (on the way to 
the hall where the meeting is to be held)— 
Now be sure to remember to start a round 
of applause whenever you can see an oppor- 
tunity. 

Friend—All right ; but what for ? 

Amateur Shorthand Keporter—So as to give 
me a chance every now and then to catch up. 





Nothing So Aristocratic. 
Harper’s Bazar. 

** My daughter is too democratic in her ideas,” 
sighed Mrs. Hawkins. ‘‘I wish there was 
some way to make her an aristocrat.” 

**Send her to a cooking school,” said Mrs, 
Barlow. ‘‘There is nothing more haughty in 
this world than a good cook.” 

ee ee 
A Contented Man. 

An eccentric shopkeeper stuck up a board 

over his door, upon which was painted the 


Mrs. Keating gracefully presided. Thither | following: 
the light-hearted dancers went to re-; ‘TJ will give this business to any man who is 
fresh themselves with the dainty viands | contented.” 





there to be found. Mr. and Mrs. Reynolds re- He very soon had an applicant. 
ceived their guests, who numbered about two ‘* Well, sir, are you a contented man?” 
hundred and fifty, at the drawing-room door. ‘** Yes, sir, very.” 
Among those present were: Rev. Mr. and Mrs, ‘*Then what do you want with my business?” 
Loucks of Ottawa, Mrs. McLachlan of Mont- The applicant did not stop to reply. 
real, Dr. and Mrs. Grenside of Niagara, Miss 
Wells of New York, Mr. Mabee and Miss Lillie 
Smallpeice of Toronto, Dr. and Mrs. Lett, Mr. 
and Mrs. Bond, Archdeacon and Mrs, Dickson, 
Prof. and Mrs. Mills, Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Harvey, 
Mrs, Oxnard, Messrs. Nelles, Lamprey, Mills, 
Dunbar, Docherty, Herod and Morris. 
' 





Where’s My Bonnet ? 
Gradley (tearfully)—I don’t care who 
knows it! My husband has got to give up 
either me or his ‘lodge! He gets worse and 
worse; I don’t believe he’ll ever be any ac- 
count, the worthless brute!” 

Neighbor (soothingly)—I didn’t think it was 
so bad. But Mrs, Gossiper did tell me, yester- 
day, that your husband was a poor creature at 
best.” 

Mrs. Gradley (flaring up)—Oh, she did, did 


Mrs. 


Mr. W. T. R. Preston, the Legislative libra- 
rian, sailed this week for England. 
. 


Miss Vero of Atherstone, England, who has 
been in this country for the last year, sailed on 
the Lucania last Saturday. 








Books for 
Summertime 


What better company can you have through a 
eummer day than a good book? On the lake, in 
the woods, by rail, by boat, wherever you are or 
wherever you go, you will feel the need of a book. 
Don't go away without seeing our entire selection, 
Complimentary expressions with regard to our 
etook are coastant, and we are sure to suit you. 


Mrs. Charles B. Lowndes and Miss Florence 
Lowndes left on Monday last to visit friends 
in Avondale, Cincinnati. 


e 
Miss Sibbitt of Brantford is visiting Miss 
Beasly of Parkdale. 


Mrs. Church of Rosedale has returned from 
Quebac, where she was the guest of the Lieut.- 
Governor and Mrs, Chapleau. 

a. 

The following are at the Peninsular Park 
Hotel, Big Bay Point, Lake Simcoe: Mr, and 
Mrs, John Gray Gibson, Miss Gibson, Mr. P. E. 
Ritchie, Mr. Justice C. H. Ross, Mr. and Mrs, 
Robert B. Skinner, Mr. and Mrs. James Haver- 
son, Mrs. Lumsden, Miss Whitney, Miss Rich- 
ardson, Mr. Robert Birmingham, Mr, A. Bir- 
mingham, Mr. and Mrs, Alfred Wright, Mrs. 
George Joseph, Mrs. Lewis Samuel, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. Morgan, Miss M. Stern, Mrs. K, Blake 
Watkins, Dr. and Mrs, Jerold Ball, Messrs. 
W. J. McClelland, E. A. F. Miles, G. E. Gray, 
G. H Gray, J. P. Hodgins, M. D. Muir, J. P. 
Brooke, John Beer, R. D. Stovel, Howard G. 
Fletcher, William W. Dickson of Toronto, Mr. 
and Mrs. Gilmour, Miss Gilmour of Montreal, 
Mrs. B. Rosas McConkey of Guelph, Miss May 
Laidlaw, Miss McConkey and Dr. Bosanko of 
Barrie. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
Successors to Retail Department of Hart & Riddell 
Booksellers and Stationers 


12 KING STREET WEST - TORONTO 


A Treat 


Very choice California Peaches, Plums, 
Pears, etc., also Bananas, Tomatoes 
and Vegetables, suitable for shipping 
to Muskoka and other places. Care- 
fully selected and packed. 


F. SIMPSON. 


756 and 758 Yonge St. 
Telephones 3445 and 42389 





7 
The following are registered at Hotel Louise, 
Lorne Park: Mr. and Mrs. W. T, Chambers, 
Mr, and Mrs, R. S, Wilson, Mrs, Blackford, 








e 
CORTES nc, 
Colds May all be avoided during the summer by protecting yourself sufficiently 


from the cool evening temperature with a nice, warm SHAWL or WRAP, 
Death THE STEAMER THE SEASIDE 


specially recommended for— 
THE ISLAND 

They are so convenient for putting on or laying aside just as occasion requires. We 
carry an immense variety, in the very best makes, marked at prices which cannot be beaten 
anywhere. Just now we are making a special run on a large shipment ot REAL WELSH 
WRAP SHAWLS at $2.50 each, which were formerly $4 apiece. From the fact that our 
entire time and attention are given to Dry Goods only, we are enabled to offer Highest Class 
Goods at prices asked for inferior qualities, and invite comparison to substantiate this claim. 


Write us ty away from town. 


JOHN CATTO & SON, King St., Toronto 


“Thistle” Haddies 


— 








These fish are noted for their reliability 
of quality, and are more wholesome and 


digestible than Salmon. 


No— 
MUSTY FLAVOR 


Absolutely Pure 
Non-Alcoholic 








A Delicious Beverage 
Purifying to the Blood 


LIME JUICE 
CORDIAL 


DELICIOUS HEALTHY 
& REFRESHING 











THEREFORE... 


Exeellent for the Complexion 





AS SUPPLIED TO 
HER MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


For Sale by All Reliable Dealers 











she? Well, I'll just let that backbiting gossip 
know she can’t run around slandering the best 
man in this town! Poor creature, indeed! 
He’s worth a thousand Tom Gossipers, and I'll 
let her know it! Wait till I get my bonnet.” 


Long Waist 
Coraline Corset 


This beautifully modelled 
Corset !s designed to 
meet the re qulremente of 
the latest Parisian de- 
signs, adde grace and 
contour to the figure and 
enriches the appearance 
of the dress worn, ie filled 
with our best pressed 
and tempered tent 
Coraline Cord, whloh, ae 
a filling, le the most 
popular and satisfactory 
in use. 


French Model 


Coraline Corset 


The French Model hae the same length of waist as the 
Long Wailsi Coraline Corset, and differs from it only by 
being shorter below the hips and at the front, whion will 
commend {t to those who wish a shorter Corset with Long 
Waist. They can always be recognized, as they have our 
name with Coraline and date of patent stamped on the 
inside of the Corset 





Bain’s =r 
Catalogue 
of 


~~ Colonial | 
Libraries 


(July, 1895) 


Being cheap reprints of Popular 
American and British Copyright 








Works published “For sale ...ASK FOR THE... 
only in India and the British Yr sas at 
Colonies.” a UML eee > 





The CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


TORONTO 


The above Catalogue has just been issued by us, 
and will be cheerfully sent, post free, to any address 


TURKISH BATHS 


STEAM HEATED 
A Great Improvement on the Hot Air System. 


We have all the iatest improvements. The re- 
spective departments are under the manage- 
ment of Mr. James Munn and Miss Maggie 
Riddell, both late of Cook's. 

REDUCED PRICES in 
our Hair Dzessing Parlors 
Satisfaction guaranteed in 
every respect. Bleaching and 
Dyeing a specialty. Bangs, 
Waves, Wigs and Switch- 
es in etock and made to order. 
Switches from 750. up. Friz- 
| ettes, 250, 50c., 750. and $1. 
ve / Send for our Price List. 


in Canada or the States on application. The best 
books at about half the original prices will be found 


in thie list. Drop usa postcard to mail you a copy. 


BAIN’S Bookstore 


53 King East 
Toronto, Ont. 


.» MONUMENTAL... 
D. MCINTOSH & SONS 


Manufacturers and Importers of Granite and Marble Monu- 
mente. Lowest prices and best designs in Canada. Write 
us before buying elsewhere. Office and Showroom—624 
Yonge Street. Worke—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 














ee). W. T. PEMBER 





41 King Street West Ph y= 127 & 129 Yonge St. 
aa whe An Telephone 2275. 
The Very Latest and Most /[t jg Better to Dye Young Than Old 
Fashionable in ' Premature Gray Hair 


In many caser, is produced 
by the simple way of neglect- 
ing the hair and scalp. 

The progress of the growing 
in of gray hair can be averted 
to a certain extent, even if 
the gray hair ie heriditary, 
by the use of ARMAND’S 
Eau de Quinine and Can. 
ih tharidies, with the combined 

E—— sid of ARMAND’S Mineral 

— Brilliantine Compound. 

\y We treat the hair and 

V scalp to all cages of prema- 

ture gray hair, disease, fev- 

2 ere, and ilinese, eto. 

Dyeing Gray Bair is a science, and a seoret as to the 
dye used. We are experts in the hair line, and oan color 
and restore the balr to any color desired where al! others 
have failed. 

A cheap hair dye does not pay. uniess one wishes to ap. 

w ridiculous. We have improved on the best hair dye 
in the market. 

Armand’s Instantazscous Gray Hair Restorer 
has obtained the only reward discerned at the World's Fair 
for Hair Dyes. Price $3; 2 for $5. 

We have private rooms for Hair Goloring, Ladies and 
Children’s Hair Dressing and Manicure Parlors 

Ladies’ Hair Dressing for Weddings and Photos, 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Stcre 
IS THE PLAOE, 


441 Venge, cor Carlten 
Telephene 2498. 






Millinery Novelties and Veilings 
NOW ON VIEW - 
MISS B. PATON |3 


(Late of R. Walker & Sone) ZF 
The Fashionable Dressmaker 2 fA 
fas juet returned from New York after inepecting the .C— a aN. 
latest etyles in American, French and English dresees. Sr Oo a= 


5 King St. West (Over Michie & Co.) 


Ne. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doors east of Spadina avenue 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard Street East, is now conducting 
her Dresemaking establishment at above address. 
Evening dresees and trousseaux a specialty. 


“ACCORDION PLAITING” 


1294 King Street West, Torente 
All kinde plaiting done. AOOCORDION PLAITING a 
epecialty. Remember the addrese— 
The *‘American Beet and Shee Stere” 


L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King Street West 
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BY MRS. H 


CHAPTER XXXV.—(CONTINUED). 


Wyndham, congratulating himself on the 
success of his latest enterprise, takes himself 
off presently to inspect a farm five miles 
farther out in the country, that had been left 
to him by his mother, with the Cottage. He 
has determined on taking the Rectory on his 
way back to meet the evening train, to enlist 
further Mr. Barry's sympathy for his tenant, 
He tells himself, with a glow of self-satisfac- 
tion, that he is uncommonly good to his tenant ; 
but so, of course, he ought to be—that dying 
promise to the Professor being sacred, and if it 
were not for the affection he had always felt 
for that great, dead man, he would beyond 
doubt never have thought of her again. . . 
There is much moral support in this con- 
clusion. 

Yes, he will spend half an hour at the 
Reetory. He can get back from the farm in 
plenty of time for that, and Miss Manning 
being an old friend of the Rector’s, the latter 
will be even more inclined to take up her 
pupil, which will be a good thing for the poor 
girl. He repeats the words ‘poor girl,” and 
finds satisfaction in them. They seem to show 
how entirely indifferent he is to her and her 
fortunes. That mental slip of his a while ago 
had alarmed him slightly. But ‘poor girl,” 
to call her that precludes the idea of anything 
like—Pshaw ! 

He dismisses the “ poor girl,” from his mind 
forthwith and succeeds admirably in getting 
rid of her, whilst blowing up his other tenants 
on the farm. But on his way back again to 
Curraghcloyne her memory once more becomes 
troublesome. 

To-day, so far, things have gone well. She 
had seemed satisfied with Miss Manning, Miss 
Manning with her. And as for the fear of an 
immediate scandal, that seems quite at rest. 
But in time the old worry is sure to mount to 
the surface again. For example, when Mrs, 
Prior hears of her—Ella—he wishes now, 
trudging grimly over the uneven road, that he 
had not led that astute woman to believe his 
tenant was a man—as she inevitably must, 
there will be a row on somewhere that will 
make the welkin ring, and after that, good- 
bye to his chances with Lord Shangarry, who 
has very special views about the right and the 
wrong. 

If only this silly girl could be persuaded to 
come out of her shell and mingle with her 
kind, all might be got over after a faint wrestle 
or two, but no! Angriiy he tells himself that 
there is no chance of that. Soft as she looks, 
and gentle, and lov ——(h’m——he kicks a stone 
out of his way) and pleasant-looking and all 
that, he feels absolutely sure that nobody will 
ve able to drag her out of her self-imposed im- 
prisonment. 


After this diatribe it is only natural that he 
should, on entering the Rectory garden, feel 
himself a prey to astonishment on seeing 
amongst aturbulent group upon the edges of 
the tennis court the “ poor girl” laughing with 
all her heart. 

He stands still within the shelter of the 
laurels to ask himself if his eyesight has failed 
him thus early in life. But his eyesight still 
continues excellent, and when he sees the 
‘poor girl” pick up Tommy and plant him on 
her knee, he knows that all is well with his 
visual organs. 

The fact is that almost as he left the Cottage 
by the front gate, Susan had run across the 
road and hammered loudly at the little green 
one. This primitive knocking has become a 
signal now with the Barrys and Ella, and soon 
the latter had rushed to open the door. There 
had been entreaties from Susan that she would 
come over now—now, at once, and have agame 
of tennis with them. She did not know tennis, 
\ll the more reason why she should begin to 
learn, and Aunt Jemima was quite pining to 
know her. 

** Yes, do come!” 

** No—no, I can’t. 
leave this place.” 

“Oh! That—of course—but—oh !—-” 

Here Susan breaks off abruptly. Who is 
that pretty. tall lady coming down the path ? 
It is Miss Manning, and Ella very shyly intro- 
duces Susan to her. 

‘* Miss Manning, tell her to come and play 
tennis with us this afternoon,” says Susan. 
‘**Not a soul but ourselves, and she’s very 
lonely here. Father says she ought to see 
people.” 

‘‘I think as your father does,” 
Manning gently. 

“And will you come too?” asks Susan. 
‘Aunt Jemima,” with born courtesy, ‘* will 
come and see you to-morrow, but in the mean- 
time—— 

‘*T am afraid I have some unpacking to do,” 
says Miss Manning, smiling, having fallen in 
love with Susan's soft, flushed face and child- 
ish air. ‘“‘But if you can persuade Ella—I 
know, my dear,” to Ella, who has turned a sad 
face to hers, a face that has yet the longing for 
larger life upon it, ‘“‘that you wish never to 
leave this place. Butto go just across the 
road. And there is no one there, Miss 
Barry tells you ; and it is only a step or two, 
and,” smiling again, “if you wish it, I'll go 
over in an hour and bring you back again,” 

**No, don’t do that,” says Ella, ‘* You are 
tired.” She hesitates. Then looks out of the 
gateway and up and down the lane. Itis «quite 
empty. 

** Well, I'll come,” says she, giving her hand 
to Susan. It is evidently a desperate resolve. 
Even as she says it she makes a last drawback, 
but Susan clings to her hand and pulls her for- 
ward, and together the girls run down the 
lane tothe Rectory gate and into it, Ella all 
the time holding Susan tightly, as if for protec- 
tion. 

This was how it happened that Ella first left 
the shelter of the Cottage. She was most 
kindly received by the Rector, who spared a 
’ moment from his precious books to welcome 

her—and even agreeably by Aunt Jemima. 
Ella had gone through the ordeal of these two 


I have said I would never 


says Miss 
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introductions shyly but quiefly. She had, 
however, been a little startled at finding that 
added to the Barrys congregated on the lawn 
(a goodly number in themselves) there was a 
strange gentleman, Crosby struck her at first 
sight as being formidable !—an idea that, if the 
young Barrys had known it, would have sent 
them into hysterics of mirth. 

Crosby had strolled down early in the after- 
noon, and now Wyndham, standing gazing 
amongst the shrubberies, can see him tyrn 
from Susan to say something or other to Ella, 

Wyndham in his voluntary confinement feels 
a sharp pang clutch at his breast. He stands 
still, as if unable to go on—watching the little 
pantomime. 

Tommy is speaking now. 
rings clear and low. 

**T'll tell you a story.” He has put up a little 
fat hand and is pinching Ella’s cheek. Ella 
has caught the little hand and is kissing it. 
How pretty. ... 

** Silence!" cries Crosby gaily. 
going to tell Miss Moore a story.” 

There seems something significant to Wynd. 
ham in his tone. Why should he demand 
silence in that imperative manner, just because 
Miss Moore wishes a story to be told to her? 
He hesitates no longer; he comes quickly for- 
ward and up to the group. 


The child’s voice 


“Tommy is 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 
** To feel every prompting of pleaeure, 
To know every puleing of pain— 
To dream of Life’s happiest meaeure, 
And find all her promises vain.” 

Susan sees him first, and pushing Bonnie 
gently from her, rises to meet him. 

** How do you do?” says she. 
| “ That you, Wyndham?” cries Crosby. ‘“‘ You 
| are just in time to hear Tommy's story. Miss 
Moore has promised to lend him her support 
during the recital.” For all Crosby’s lightness 
of tone there is a strange scrutinizing expres- 
sion in his clever eyes as he looks at Wynd- 
ham. He knows that Ella Moore’s presence 
here must prove a surprise to him, and how 
will he take it? The girl seems well enough, 
but—— And if Wyndham has been capable 
of placing so close to this family of young, 
young people someone who—— 

He is studying Wyndham very acutely. But 
all that he can make out of Wyndham’s face is 
surprise and something that might be termed 
relief: nothing more. As forthe girl! She is 
the one that looks confused. She rises, hold- 
| ing Tommy by her side, and looks appealingly 
at Wyndham. She would have spoken per- 
| haps, but that the Rector, who has not yet 

gone back to his study, takes up the parable. 

‘* We are very glad to have persuaded Miss 
Moore to come here to-day,” says he, in a tone 
to be heard by everyone. ‘‘She hastold me 
that you came down this morning, bringing 
Miss Manning with you. That will be a source 
of pleasure to us all I am quite sure.” He 
bows his courteous old head as amiably as 
though Miss Manning over the road could hear 
him. It isatribute to her perfections. After 
this he butronholes Wyndham and draws him 
apart a bit. 

**She’s a nice girl, Wyndham. A nice girl, I 
really think. A most guileless countenance! 
But not educated you know. Betty and Susan 
—mere children as they are—could almost 
teach her.” 

The Rector sighs. He always regards his 
girls as having stood still since his wife's death. 
Children they were then, children they are 
now. He had not seemed to live himself since 
her death. After that, indeed, all things stood 
still for him, 

**Yes. But she seems intelligent—clever,” 
says Wyndham a little coldly. 

‘*T daresay. And now you have secured Miss 
Manning for her! That was a wise step,” said 
the Rector thoughtfully. ‘‘She owes you 
much, Wyndham. I was glad when Susan 
persuaded her to come over here to-day. But I 
doubt if she will consent to go further. She 
seems terrified at the thought of being far 
from your—her home. Have you not yet dis- 
covered any trace of that scoundrel, Moore? 
The bond between them might surely be 
broken.” 

‘*There is no bond between them. Of that I 
am convinced,” says Wyndham. 

“IT trust not. I trust not,” says the Rector. 
He makes a little gesture of farewell and goes 
back to his beloved study, his head bent, his 
hands clasped behind his back as usual. 

‘*“We’re waiting for you, Mr. Wyndham,” 
calls out Betty, arching her slender neck to 
look over Dominick’s shoulder. The wind has 
caught her fair fluffy hair and is ru {fling it. 

“Yes. Come along, Wyndham,’ says Cros- 
by. ‘* Tommy’s story is yet to tell.” 

‘* Better have one from you instead, Mr. Cros- 
by,” says Susan hastily. Soe knows Tommy! 
‘You can tell us all about lions and niggers 
and things. You'd like to hear of niggers and 
lions, Tommy,” in a wheedling tone, *‘ wouldn't 
you?” 

Wyndham by this time has joined the group, 
and scarcely knowing how, finds himself sit 
ting on half of arug, the other half of which 
belongs to his tenant. 

**T want to tell my own story,” says Tommy. 
with determination. He is evidently a boy 
possessed of much firmness, and one not to be 
done by anyone, if he can help it,” 

‘* But Tommy,” persists Susan, who has dis 
mal reasons for dreading bis literary efforts, 
‘* think you had better not tell one just now, 
We—that is——” 

‘Oh! do let him tell it,” says Ella softly. 

‘*My dear Susan,” says Crosby, ‘‘ would you 
deprive us of an entertainment so unique? 
One we may never enjoy again?” 

‘* Well, go on, Tommy,” says Susan, resign- 
ing herself to the worst. 

‘‘There once was a man,” begins Tommy, 
and pauses. Silence reigns around, ‘‘ An’ he 
fell into a big bit of water!’’ Thesilence grows 
profounder. 

‘*"T was as big as this,” making a movement 
of his short arms a foot or so from the ground, 





At this there are distinct groans of fear. 

‘** An’ he was drowned—a little fish ate him.” 

“Oh, Tommy!” says Susan, in woeful tones, 
who can now pretend to be really frightened 
with a free heart. Evidently Tommy’s story 
this time is going to be of the mildest order, 
“ He didn’t really eat him ?” 

‘““He did. Hedid!” says Tommy, delighted 
at Susan’s fright, ‘‘He ate himallup, Every 
bit of him |” 

Here Susan lets her face fall jnto her hands, 
and Tommy relents. 

“But he wasn’t killed,” says he. He looks 
anxiously at Susan’s bowed head. ‘No, he 
wasn’t!” Susan lifts her head and shakes it 
at him reproachfully. ‘Well, he wasn’t, 
really,” says Tommy again. This repetition is 
not only meant asa help to Susan to mitigate 
her extreme grief, but to give him pause whilst 
he makes up another chapter, 

‘*Ob, are you sure?” asks Susan tragically. 

“Tam, The fish swallowed him, but he came 
up again.” 

‘*Who gave the emetic?” asks Dominick, 
but very properly no one attends to him. 

‘* Yes, well, what’s after that ?” asks Betty. 

*“* Well,” Tommy stares at the earth and 
then, with happy inspiration, ‘‘ the nasty witch 
got him.” 

‘* Poor old soul,” says Carew. 

“The witch, Tommy? But——” 

‘Yes. The witch,” angrily. ‘‘ An’ then the 
| goat said——” 

“Goat! What goat?” asks 
naturally, considering all things, 

“That goat,” says Tommy, who really is 
wonderful. He points his lovely fat thumb 
down to where, in the distant field, a goat is 
browsing. His wandering eye had caught it 
as he vaguely talked, and he had at once 
embezzled it and twisted it into his imagina- 
tion. 

‘*Yes?” says Susan, seeing the child pause, 
and trying tohelphim, ‘The goat?” 

‘““The goat—an’ the witch.” Long pause 
here, and plain incapacity to proceed. Tommy 
has evidently come face to face with a cul de 
sac. 

** Hole in the Ballad,’ says Dominick to 
Betty in a low tone. 

‘*Go on, Tommy,” says Susan encouragingly. 
Really Tommy’s story is so presentable this 
time that she quite likes to give him a lift, as 
it were, 

* Well, the witch fell down,” says Tommy, 
goaded to endeavor, ‘‘an’ the goat sat on her.” 

‘Not on her,” says Susan, with dainty pro- 
test. ‘*‘ You know you frightened me once, 
Tommy, but now——” 

‘* Yes, they did, Susan. They did.” In his 
excitement he has duplicated the enemy. 
“They all sat down on her! Every one of 
them. Twenty of them!” 

* But, Tommy, you said there was only one 
goat.” 

This is rash of Susan. 

**T don’t care!” cries Tommy, who is of a 
liberal disposition. ‘‘There was twenty of 
them. An’ they allsat downonher. First on 
her stomach, an’,” solemnly turning himself, 
and clasping both his fat hands over the seat 
of his small breeches, ‘‘an’ then on her here!” 
He lifts his hands and smacks them down 
again. He indeed most graphically illustrates 
his ‘‘ here!” 

There is an awful silence. Susan, stricken 
dumb, sits silent. She knew how it would be 
if she let that wretched child speak. 

Shamed and horrified, she draws back, al- 
most praying that the earth may open and 
swallow her up quick. She casts a de- 
spairing glance at Crosby to see how he has 
taken this horrible fiasco, before following 
Dathan and Abiram, but what she sees in his 
face stops her prayers, and, in fact, reverses 
them. 

Crosby is shaking with laughter, and now, as 
she looks, catches Tommy in his arms and hugs 
him. Another moment and Betty breaks into 
a wild burst of laughter, after which everyone 
else follows suit. 

‘I'm going to publish your story, Tommy, 
at any price,” says Mr. Crosby, putting Tom- 
my back from him, upon his Knee, and gazing 
with interest at that tiny, astonished child, 
‘There will be trouble with the publishers. 
But I'll get it done at all risks to life and limb. 
I don’t suppose I shall be spoken to afterwards 
by any respectable person, but that is of little 
moment when a literary gem is in question.” 

Tommy not understanding, but scenting fun, 
laughs gaily. 

**I don’t think you ought to encourage him 
like that,” says Susan, whose pretty mouth, 
however, is sweet with smiles, 

“One should always encourage a genius,” 
says Crosby, undismayed, 

There is a little stir here. Tommy has 
wriggled out of Crosby’s lap and has gone back 
to Ella, who receives him with—literally—open 
arms. Wyndham is watching her curiously, 
Her manner all through Tommy’s absorbingly 
interesting tale has been a revelation to him. 
He had found out for one thing that he had 
never heard her laugh before, at all events not 
like thar, No, he had never heard her really 
laugh before, and, indeed, perhaps poor Ella 
in all her sad young life had never laughed like 
that until now. It had been to the shrewd 
young barrister as though he had looked upon 
her for the first time to-day, after quite two 
months of acquaintance. He who prided him- 
self, and had often been complimented on his 
knowledge of character, his grasp of a client’s 
real mind from his first half-hour with him or 
her. 

Her mirth bad astonished him. She, the 
pale, frightened girl, to laugh likethat! There 
had been no loudness in her mirth either; 
it had been soft and refined, if very gay and 
happy. She had laughed asa girl might who 
had been born to happiness in every way—-to 
silken robes and delicate surroundings, and all 
the paraphernalia that goto make up the life 
of those born into families that can count their 
many grandfathers, 

Once or twice he had told himself half impa- 
tlently—angry with the charge laid upon his 
unwitting shoulders—that the girl was good- 
looking. Now he told himself something more. 
That she was lovely, with that smile upon her 
face, as she sits—all unconscious of his criti- 
cism—with Tommy in her arms, and 

“ Eyee 
Up-glanotng brightly mischievous, a epring 
Of brimming laughter welling on the brink 
Of Ups like flowere, amall caressing hande 


Ella, very 
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on her part, as it has taken the wind out of his 
sails so far as his belief in his powers of teasing 
her (on this occasion, at all events,) is con 

cerned. 

Mr. Wyndham takes the of portunity of the 
second verse coming to a thrilling conclusion, 
to break off his conversation with Ella, And 
now, indeed, they are all at the little green 
gate, and are saying their adieux toher. And 
presently they have all gone away again, and 
Ella, standing inside, feels as if life and joy 
and all things have been shut cff from her 
with the locking of that small green gate. 


Tightlcoked . ....” 
around the lucky Tommy’s waist. 

But now she puts Tommy (who has evidently 
fallen a slave to her charms, and repudiates 
loudly her right to give him away like this) 
down on his sturdy feet, and comes a little 
forward to where Susan is standing. 

**1’m afraid I must go now,” says she. 

**Oh, not yet,” says Susan. ‘ Thereis plenty | 
of time. It isn’t as if you had to drive five 
miles to get to your home.” 

| 





“Still—I think——” She looks so anxious 
that Susan, who is always charming, under- 
stands her. 

‘*If you must go,” whispers she sweetly, “‘if 
you would rather—well then, do go. But to- 

‘ morrow, and every other day, you must come 
| back to us, Carew——” 

‘*I’m here,” says Carew, coming up, and 
blushing as well as the best of girls as he 
takes Ella’s hand, ‘I'll see you home,” says he. 

‘“‘T don’t think it will be necessary,” says 
Wyndham shortly. Then stops confounded at 
his own imprudence, considering all the cir- 
cumstances. Yet the words had fallen from 
him without volition of his own. ‘‘ The fact 
is,” says he quickly, ‘‘I too am going now, and 
will be able to see Miss Moore safely within 
her gate.” 

Carew frowns and Susan comes to the rescue. 

‘* We'll all go,” cries she gaily. 

“The very thing,” says Crosby. ‘‘ That will 
give mea little more of your society, as I also 
must drag myself away.” | 

The “ your” is so very general that _ 


‘*Isn’t she pretty?” cries Susan enthu 
siastically, when they have bidden good-bye to 
Crosby and Wyndham too, and are back again 
on their own small lawn, 

‘*She's a regular bud,” says Dcm, striking a 
tragic attitude. He doesn’t mean anything 
really, but Carew, with darkling brow, goes 
up to him, 

“I think you ought to speak more respect- 
fully of her,’ sayshe. ‘It isn’t because she is 
alone in the world that one should throw 
stones at her.” 

‘*Betty, I appeal to you,” says Dominick. 
‘Did I throw a stone? Come, speak up. I 
take this as a distinct insult. The man who 
would throw a stone at a woman——. He's 
gone!” says Mr. Fitzgerald, staring at Carew’s 
disappearing form. ‘‘ Well, { do call that 
mean. And I had arranged a psroration that 
would have astonished the natives. Anyway. 
Susan,” turning, ‘‘ what did I say to offend 
him? Called her a bud. Isn’t a bud a nice 








takes any notice of it, and they all go up the 
smsll avenue together, 

‘You were surprised to see me here?” says 
Ella in a nervous whisper to Wyndham, who 
has doggedly taken possession of her, in spite 
of ths knowledge that such a proceeding will 
in the end tell against him. 

‘*T confess I was,” stiffly. 

‘** You are displeased?” 

“On the contrary. You know I always ad- 
vised you to show yourself; to defy your ene- 
mies. You can defy them, you know.” 

‘* Yes—but—I mean that after all I said to 
you about my dislike, my fear of leaving the | 
Cottage, you must think it queer of me to be | 








here to-day.” 

‘**I do not, indeed. I think it only natural 
that you should break through such a melan- 
choly determination. Besides, no doubt,” 
with increasing coldness, ‘‘ you had an induce- 
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ment,” 
‘Yes. Yes, I had,” eays she quickly. 
“Ah!” A pause. 
seen lately ? ’ 
** Quite lately.” 
Second pause, and prolonged. 
‘“*T suppose you will soon see a way out of all 


‘Someone you have 


and he with her, and—— 

“No, I don’t think there is any chance of 
that,” says she mournfully. ‘“ But when Su— 
Miss Barry, asked me to come here [ couldn't 
resist it. You can see for yourself what an 
inducement she is.” 

Susan! Isit only Susan? He pulls himself 
up sharply. Well, and if so, where is the 
matter for rejoicing? Of course, being left in 
@ sense her guardian by the Professor, he {s 
bound to feel an interest in her—but a vague 
interest such as that should not be accompanied 
by this quick relief, this sudden sensation of— 
of what # 

Dominick, just behind him, is singing at the 
top of his lungs—sound ones: 

** Aol walked out wid Dinah 
De other afternoon, 

De day could not be Saer, 
Ho! de ring-tailed coon | * 

He is evidently pointing this nigger melody 
at Betty, who har been rash enough to go 
walking out with him. She has gone even 
farther. She has condescended to sing a second 
to his exceedingly Joud firss, « stroke of genius 
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your difticulties ? 
No doubt she had fallen in love with s 
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thing? I declare he’s as touchy about her as 
though she were his best girl.” 

«“ What's a best girl?” asks Betty. 

‘The ane you like best.” 

“Well, perhaps she’s his,” growing inter- 


ested. ‘Susan, I do believe he is in love with 


her.” 
‘oie you?” says Susan thoughtfully. And 


then, “O4, no. Boys never fall in love.” 

“Dom thinks they do,” says Batty, turning 
a saucy glance on Fitzgerald. She flings a 
rose at him, ‘Who's your best girl?” asks 
aaa you ask?” returns that youth with his 
most sentimental air. 

‘IT don’t think I quite approve of her,” says 
Miss Barry, j ining in the conversation at this 
moment, and shaking her curls severely. ‘I 
thought her a little free this afternoon.” 

“Oh, Auntie!” 

“Certainly, Susan! Most distinctly free.” 

«| thought her one of the gentlest and quiet- 
est girls I ever met,” says Carew, who has 
strolled back to them, after his short ebullition 
of temper, unable indeed to keep away. 

“What do you know of girls?” says Miss 
Barry scornfully. 

“Tm sure she’s gentle,” says Dominick, who 
js 30 devoted to Carew that he would risk a 
great deal, even his friendship, to keep him 
out of trouble, “‘and very, very good, because 
she is beyond all doubt most femininely dull.” 

“Pig,’ says Betty ina whisper. She makes 
alittle movement towards him, and a second 
later gets a pinch and a wild yell out of him. 

“ What I say I maintain,” says Miss Burry 
magisterially. ‘*She may be a nice girl. A 
gentle girl. The grandest girl that was ever 
known! I’m the last in the world to deprecate 
anyone. But who is she? That’s what I want 
to know. And no one knows whoshe is. Per- 
haps of the lower classes for all we know. And 
indeed, I noticed a few queer terms of speech. 
And when I said she was free, Susan—I meant 
it. I heard her distinctly call that child” 
pointing tohim—‘“*Tommy. Now if she is as I 
firmly believe—(your father is a person of no 
discrimination, you know), a person of a lower 
grade than ourselves, didn’t it show great free- 
dom to do that? Yes. She distinctly said 
‘Tommy.’”’ 

“Well, she didn’c say ‘Hell and Tommy,’ 
anyway,” says Dominick, who sometimes runs 
over to London to see the theaters. 

“Tf she had,” says Miss Barry with dignity, 
who has never seen the outside of a theater, 
‘IT should have had no hesitation whatsoever 
in sending for the sergeant and giving her in 


charge.” 7 
(To be continued.) 





‘‘The Iceman Has Come.” 
Shoe and Leather Reporter. 

A woman residing in a flat ordered a piece of 
ice from the grosery. The youth who brought 
it was a German. He put it on the dumb- 
waiter in the basement to be hoisted up. She 
pulled away. 

“Gracious!” she exclaimed; ‘‘how heavy 
this ice is! The grocer must have given me 
good weight.” 

By great exertion she succeeded in getting 
the dumbwaiter up. To her astonishment she 
found the boy seated on the ice. With what 
breath she had left she demanded : 

‘*Waat did you make me pull you up here 
for?” 

“Why,” replied the boy, ‘I thought the 
cake would be too heavy for you to lift, so I 
came up to help you off with it.” 





This Sheriff Had Nerve. 
Washington Poet. 

‘*The bravest act I saw during my residence 
in Leadville,” said Peyton R. Hull, who spent 
upward of ten years in the camp, ‘“‘ was when a 
mob tried to lynch a man and the Sheriff pro- 
tected him. 

‘A lawyer named Early was trying a case 
be‘ore Justice of the Peace De Long. A dis. 
pute arose between him and the counsel on 
the opposing side, and the latter pulled his gun 
and attempted to shoot Early. Before he 
could pull the trigger—or, at least, before he 
could hit Early—the latter, whos marksman- 
ship was somewhat better, fired across the 
table and killed his opponent. The shooting 
was altogether justifiable, but people were 
sick of such tragedies, and in less time than it 
takes to tell it a mob formed and an attempt 
was made to lynch the lawyer. Among the 
crowd were several policemen, who, instead of 
trying to quiet the outbreak, were as loud as 
the rest in shouting for Early’s b'ood, and the 
situation was critical to a fine point 

‘Early had not yet left the court room, and 
nothing on earth apparently stood between 
him and a horrible death, when a man ap- 
peared on the scene whose nerve was sufficient 
to prralyz» the clamorous mob and save the 
lawyer's life, Tne court room was but a short 
distance from the county jail, and the outbreak 
had been witnessed alm st from its starting by 
ths Sheriff. This offisial was a big German 
naned Peter Becker, who, before he was 
elected sheriff, ran a saddlery shop on Chestnut 
Street. Becker, as soon as he saw the mob 
forming, ran over to see what the trouble was, 
and darted upstairs into the court room, where 
he found Early and the dead man, and was 
briefly informed what had transpired and the 
danger to which Early was exposed. 

“*Do as I cell you,’ Becker said to Early, 
‘and I'll take you to jail and no mother’s son 
Shall touch you.’ 

“The mob was just about to rush upstairs, 
when they saw Early and the Sheriff coming to 
me3tthem, Early was in front and Becker be- 
hind, both arms around the lawyer's waist and 

each hand holding a sinister-looking six shooter 
pointing straight at the crowd, his eyes watch- 
ing every movement they made over Early’s 
Shoulder, He was using the lawyer's body as 
& breastwork, while at the same time he was 
Protecting him with his revolvers. When they 
reached the foot of the stairs Backer told the 
mo) to fall back. 

“I’m going to take this man to jail!’ he 
cried out above the confusion. ‘He is my pri- 
Soner and is going to be protected if it takes 
my life. You can’t kill him without killing 
me, and if any man lays a hand on him while 
he is in my custody, I'll drop him in his tracks! 
Now clear the way !’ 

“He pushed Early before him and passed 
into the crowd, the Sheriff walking step by 

















and arises in this sad condition.) 








step behind his prisoner, and the two moving 
like one man. The foremost of the mob found 
the Sheriff's gun barrel frowning them right in 
the eyes, and made room, as did the men next 
behind. And one after another, while the re- 
volvers were pointing right and left and 
straight aheaa as though on a sensitive swivel, 
the crowd pressed aside and formed a narrow 
lane through which the Sheriff and his prisoner 
passed into the street and finally reached the 
jail unmolested. 

‘' Tt was the grittiest piece of business I ever 
saw, and it won with the mob, Early was 
tried and acquitted by a unanimous verdict, 
and at last accouats was practicing in Kansas 
City.” 





Taught in Early Life. 
Roshester Herald. 

A noise in the pantry. 

Pater familias, armed with a seven-cham- 
bered, long 32, Brown & Bizgains bulldog re- 
volver (one must be explicit as to weapons) 
followed by mater, en deshabilie, sneaks down- 
stairs and demands in an awful voice: 

** Who are you?” 

Voice—Iv's me, papa, into the jam, 

Mrs. Bea:zon Hill (s2verely)—Shoo*, Wendell, 
and shoot to kill. 

Mr. Beacon Hill (horritiad) -What ! 
only son ? 

Mrs. Beacon Hill (imperiously)—It is not our 
son. Our Emerson would have said, ‘' It is I, 
pape.” 


Kill our 





Interrupted the Witness. 
Atlanta C natitution. 

Some time since, in southwest Georgia, a 
murder case was being tried before a certain 
judge. Toe State’s attorneys had seen the 
shooting, and they had an old negro on the 
witness stand. The negro became intensely 
interested in the story he was telling. His big 
eyes were fixed upon the lawyer who was 
questioning him, and he seemed to think there 
was no other person in the room. He was 
trembling with excitement, so much so that he 
stammered, and he told his story as if he was 
having a stric'ly private and confidential con- 
versation with the State’s attorney. 

** An’ den, bossa,’ he said in solemn and awe 
struck tones, ‘j-j-jes’ ez I war a-comin’ roun’ 
de cornah, sah, [ see him ‘long o' de lamp pos’, 
Banal 

‘* What time wds this?” asked the Judge. 

The witness paused just for a second, as if 
something had disturbsd him ; but then, with- 
out turning his head, he went on: 

** J.j jes’ as I war a-comin’ roun’ de cornab, 
boss, I seen him ‘iong o’ de lamp pos’, I-——” 

The Judge rapped the desk before him 
smartly with his gavel. 

“Stop!” he said. ‘‘The court is asking you 
a question. At what time did you come 
around the corner?” 

Again the witness stopped and made a mo- 
tion with his hands as if he was brushing 
away afly from his ear, bat he never turned 
around, and again started to tell his story : 

* Ez I wuz a-sayin’, boss, I rounded dat dah 
cornah, an’ I seen him’ long of de——” 

The Judge brought his mallet down witha 
noise which almost caused the witness to leap 
off the stand, and roared out : 

‘*What do you mean, sir? If you do not 
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The Terrors of Dyspepsia. 





A Disease that Makes the Life ot Its Victims 
Almost Unbearable. 





A Sufferer for Years Tells How She Obtained 
Relief—A Bright Bay of Hope for These 
Similarly Affected. 

From the Bowmanville News 


The editor of the News, in company with Mr, 
Jury, of the well known firm of Stott & Jury, 
visited the home of Samuel Wood, in the 
township of Darlington, for the purpose of 
ascertaining the particulars of another of 
those remarkable cures happily brought about 
by the use of Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People. It was Mrs. Wood who had thus been 
released from suffering, and when the news- 
paper man made known his mission she said, 
‘*es, I can give you a bright testimony in 
favor ot Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, for I bzlieve 
that if they did not save my lite, they at all 
events released me from untold misery. Some 
three years ago dyspepsia came upon me ina 
severe form. I doctored with one of the local 
doctors for more than a year, but all the time 
was growing steadily worse. The medicine I 
took cost me a dollar a bottle, and the expendi- 
ture was worse than useless for it did me no 
good. Then my husband thought as I was 
growing worse, it would be better to try some- 
thing else, as they felt that unless a change 
soon came I was doomed to live through the 
terrors of a dyspept’‘c’s life. Sometimes I would 
be fairly doubled up with the pain, and it 
seemed as if a knife was cutting intome. I 
then tried a number of medicines recommended 
for dyspepsia, but none of them brought the 
hoped for relief. We had so often read of the 
remarkable cures achieved by Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills that I determined to give them a 
trial. I got asupply and before the second box 
was gone I found myself getting better. I con- 
tinued the use of the pills until I had taken 
eleven boxes when I was fully recovered. This 
was a couple of years ago, and I have not now 
the least sign of dyspepsia.” Mrs. Wood fur- 
ther said that her husband had been a victim 
of kidney trouble for along time and had taken 
a great deal of medicine for its cure but to no 
avail, When it was seen that Pink Pills were 
doing his wife so much good, Mr. W ood deter- 
mined to try them, and they acted like a charm 
as he is now entirely free from his complaint, 
and he attributed all to the use of Pink Pills 
and would not be without them in the house. 

Messrs. Stott & Jury informed the News that 
Pink Pills have an enormous sale, They have 
handled Pink Pills for years and say they can- 
not recall a single instance in which a cus- 
tomer came back and said they were not per- 
fectly satisfied with the results. This is cer- 
tainly a remarkable record, but then Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills isa remarkable medicine, and 
cures when o‘her medicines fail. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm’s trade mark and wrap- 
per (printed in red ink), and may be had of all 
druggists or direct by mail by Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont., or Schen- 
ectady, N. Y., at 50 cents a box, or six boxes 
for $2.50. 
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answer my question instantly I shall commit 
you!” 

The witness turned, faced the court, and 
said in deprecating tones: 

**L-llook er yere, boss, doan’ you see I'm 
talking to dis gen’Iman?” 

The lawyers were almost convulsed with 
laughter, the Judge bent his head and shook 
with merriment, and the witness was allowed 
to finish his story undisturbed. 





An A x Rating. 


His Satanic Maj asty (at the grating) —-Whom 
have you there, Baal? 

Baal—A wheelman from Toronto. 

H. S. M.—What qualifications? 

Baal—He never yielded the devil's strip; not 
on his life. 

H. S. M.—He shall have it here, too. 
him to No. 1, front row. 


Take 





Printed Copy Preferred. 
Judge. 

Mrs. Twinz—For heaven’s sake, Edward, do 
tell Maria to take those children out for a walk 
and leave me in quiet to read, 

Mr. Twinz—Certainoly, my dear; certainly, 
What is your book ? 

Mrs. Twinz—The Heavenly Twins, 
too amusing for anything. 


They are 





With the Humorists. 


Tailor—Why did you send me back my bill? 
Editor—I am very sorry, but it was altogether 
unfit for publication. 


He—Ab, I knew I had had the pleasure of 
meeting you before ; your name is Green, I be- 
lieve? She(sweetly)—Well, it used to be Green, 
two or three husbands ago. 


Official Raceiver (at a meeting of creditors) — 
What have you come here for? Professional 
Beggar—To put in myclaim. Herr Meyerstein 
used to give me twopence every week. 


The Old Boy—So you didn’t believe there was 
any such place as this,eh! How do you feel 
about it now? Voice from the bottomless pit 
—Oh, it’s to damned hot to discuss religion. 


Aunt Ann—D») you mean to tell me that 
them Hiflies actually served claret-punch at 








He Buys the Trousseau. 
Ohbicago Tribune. 
Toe bridegroom in Mexico finds marriage a 
very costly business. He is expected to buy 
the trousseau, and he is fortunate if he can 


MANLEY’S 








their gatherin’s? How wicked! Maud Eiith 

(who had sampled qome ot the punch)—Not Nerve 
icked, aunty, merely weak. 

an Compound 


Watts—I see they are talking of running a 
trolley line from Jerusalem to Jaffa, or Joppa, 
whichever it is. What do you think of that? 
Potts—I think the good Samaritan will have 
to work overtime after the thing gets to going. 


WITH BEEF, IRON AND WINE 


Razler—I thought Muzkins was going to get ®OR 
on the staff of the Evening Growler. You re- 
member, he said the paper would recognize CONSTIPATION 


brains. Saizlin—That’s what the editor said ; 
but I understand that in Muzkins’; case the 
editor said he would prefer to wait until after 
an autopsy. 


** You speak of that boy across the street as 
a ‘geezar,’” said the elderly customer from the 
country; ‘“‘ what is a geezart” ‘A geezer,” 
replied the bootblack, busily plying both his 
brushes, ‘‘is about the same thing as a 
gazabo.” ‘And what is a gazabo?’ ‘ Say,” 
retorted the boy, eteenabening up and looking 
at him with open-eyed astonishment, ‘* you'd 
better go to a night school.” 


“Young man,” said the fond father, ‘in 
giving you my daughter I have entrusted you 
with the dearest treasure of my life.” he 
youn man was duly impressed. Then he 
ooked at his watch. ‘‘ Really,” he remarked, 
**T had no idea it was so late. The cars have 
stopped. Could I borrow your wheel to get 
downtown?” ‘Young man, I would not 
trust anybody on earth with that wheel.” 
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satisfy the extravagance sanctioned by custom 
and prompted by ardent passion. Young men 
from the country are said to be often seen in 
the City of Mexico purchasing all sorts of finery 
for the ladies of their choice, and the spectacle 
they present as they consult the measure- 
ments, which they carry with them for all 
sorts of garments, is very amusing. 





Handsome Features 


Sometimes unsightly blotches, pimples or 
sallow opaque skin destroys the attractiveness 
of handsome features. In all such cases Scott's 
Emulsion will build up the system and impart 
freshness and beauty. 





First Debutante—My cheeks are all on fire. 
Second Debutante—I thought there was a 
smell of burning paint ! 





Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Comround is the 
hope of suffering women. Increased health 
and strength is the invariable results of its 
use, Every druggist in Toronto sells it. Price 
752. for a large bottle. 





‘‘How strange! The more teeth my wife 
loses, the more snappish she grows.” 





CONDENSED MILK 


The ‘‘Reindeer” Brand Condensed Milk must be pro- 
nounced of excellent quality and in every respect satie- 
factory. Dr. ARTHUR HILL HASSALL, 

Analy. Sanit. Inst., London, Eng. 


T am satisfied that the original milk from which the 
“Reindeer” Brand ie prepared is of unusual richness. In 
point of flavor, color and consistency it leaves nothing to 
be desired. DR. OTTO HEHNER, 

don. Seo’y of Society of Pub. Analyste, London, Eng. 





Lieut. Gordon reporte “Reindeer” Brand Condensed 
Milk supplied Hudson Bay Expedition quite equal to the 
best brands he ever used. 

HON. A. W. McUELAN, 
Minister of Marine ard Fisheries, Canada. 


YOUR GROCER KEEPS IT 
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THOS. SAMUEL & SON, 


- 8 St. Helen Street, Mon*real. 
c. . > Xe Vor vw : . 
BARBOUR’S Linen THREADS 
ARE THE BEST 


For Sale Everywhere 


yy OID 


Ve ar et ae a A 


YONGE & COLLEGE—Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children’s Out@tter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Ohildrea. 
Obildren’s Dressee—all ages. A full assortment of Ba 
Linen. Ohildren’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear al- 


ways in 
M's 
Beem 28, Oddfellews’ Bualidin: 
Cor. Yonge and College Streets. 
Mies Plummer will be in Burope during July and August. 


FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESORIPTION GO TO 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * woet'rdtence™ 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 


PLUMMER, Modiste 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


One Veateccccceccccccccccccccccscscce 82 00 
Six Months.......ccccsecscecsccssecce 1 00 
Three Months. ...cccoccccccccssccceses 50 
Delivered in Toronto, s50c. per annum extra, 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
fess office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrtp.), Propr’s. 





by 164 to 127 on the first innings, and the close 
of the Ontario second innings left the home 
team with 176 to get to win. This they did 
with the loss of six wickets, and the Ontario 
representatives were defeated. There are 


The Ontario cricketers led the a 
many new names on the list of players, and 


go was much regretted, as waé the enforced 
absence of Arthur Chambers and others who 
were selected by the committee; but no one 
can think over the old names without his 
thoughts flying across the seas to South Africa, 
where bright, hearty Hal. McGiverin, the best 
bowler Canada ever had, looks back with 
mingled pleasure and regret to the old tri- 
umphs and the old friends. 
- 


Presentations to cricket celebrities seem, to 
be the order of the day. Hard upon the heels 
of the announcement of good things in store 
for the great W. G. Grace, comes the news 
that Australian cricketers have subscribed 
four hundred pounds as a testimonial to George 
Giffen, the Australian champion, in recog- 
nition of his brilliant work on the cricket field. 
I know one little man who has given his life to 
furthering the interests of Canadian cricket 
and Canadian cricketers, who has spent time 
and money in their service, and when the pre- 
sentation fever reaches Canada I shall be pre- 
But of this more 





























































































Are you going to the mountains, the 
seashore or to [Muskoka this summer? 
Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 
to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
asc. a month. 





pared with a suggestion. 
anon, 


In the Open Air. 

URING the past week hundreds of the 
best Toronto people sought relief 
from the heat and noise of the city in 
the cool groves surrounding the 
Queen’s at Niagara-on-the-Lake, and 

criticized sometimes and admired always the 
brilliant performances of the tennis cracks who 
had gathered from far and near to take part in 
the now famous Niagara Tournament. And, 
truly, there was much to be admired, for 
tennis has long ago established itself firmly in 
popular favor as a game that yields a high 
return for the labor and dexterity that are de- 
manded if proficiency is sought. The greatest 
interest of course centered in the fine display 
of really scientific tennis given by Messrs. 
Larned, Gordon Parker and Parmly Paget, 
who delighted the large and fashionable au- 
diences by their brilliant play. As was ex- 
pected, Mr. Larned now wears the proud title 
of Canadian champion, but many and deep 
were the vows that were thought, if not spoken, 
that next year he would be given a harder 
struggle than ever. Very pretty tennis was seen 
in the ladies’ championship final between Mrs. 
Sidney Smith of Ottawa and Miss Osborne. 
Miss Osborne won this championship in ‘93 and 
’04 and, had she been successful this year, 
would have been entitled to retain the coveted 
trophy in her own possession. But this was 
not to be, Mrs. Smith’s superior nerve and 
steadiness giving her two of the three well 
fought sets. Miss Osborne was warmly com- 
plimented upon her plucky fight, and there 
were many expressions of sympathy at her 
defeat. 


* 





The Parkdale-Toronto match arranged for 
last Tuesday did not take place and a team 
selected by A. H. Collins and P. C. Golding- 
ham played against a rather weak team from 
Parkdale. The latter were sadly hampered by 
the absence of Clark, Leigh, Lyall, Hall and 
Webster, all of whom were unable to play, and 
as their opponents included such strong names 
as Corp. Cooper and D. J. LeRoy, in addition to 
Goldingham and Collins, Parkdale’s defeat was 
not unexpected. With the exception of Cooper, 
the visitors did little with the Parkdale bowl- 
ing, though against Cooper and Goldingham the 
home team did less and no noteworthy scores 
were made. 


At Bisley the Canadian team were unsuccess- 
ful in their effort to secure the much-coveted 
Kolapore cup, though they lacked but 13 points 
of the total made by the English team and de- 
feated Guernsey somewhat easily for the Colo- 
nial prize of £80. The scores this year are much 
smaller than last year, owing principally to 
the high winds prevailing, which seriously 
affected the work of the Canadian team at the 
longer distances. At 200 yards the Canadians 
led by 5 points and were 4 points ahead when 
the totals at 200 and 500 yards were 
known; but they lost ground at 600 yards to 
the extent of 17 points. At this distance the 
high wind and dust affected the Canadian 
marksmen much more than it did the English 
team. It is not uncommon in England, but the 
Canadians have little weather of this kind, so 
that they were at a decided disadvantage. 
Our own Capt. Mercer has been doing very 
creditable work. Although this is his first 
visit, he headed the list of Canadians in the 
Pirbright, taking tenth place, and finished 
eighth in the Flood-Page match. In this 
match Col.-Sergt. Meadows won fifth 2 


some old ones, familiar in international con- 

tests, are missing. Goldingham’s inability to 
{ 
1 


* 

From the pretty town of Uxbridge comes 
news of a very successful tournament in which 
Uxbridge players met and defeated the New- 
market exponents of the game. The tourna- 
ment has been successfal in awakening much 
interest in this really good game, and other 
meetings of a similar character between neigh- 
boring towns are talked of. All of which is 
just as it ought to be, 


. 

Local cricketers are this year playing better 
cricket than ever before in the history of the 
game in Canada, A few years ago a half.cen- 
tury was considered quite a rara avis; now 
there is scarcely a match between clubs of any 
standing that does not produce one or more 
individual scores over 50. Last Saturday there 
were three: Goldingham's 74 against Rosedale 
and Bowbank’s 57 against Toronto in the same 
match ; for Parkdale against Toronto Junction 
Arthur Chambers made 62, and Dean with 46 
not out, came dangerously near the coveted 
half century. We are approaching more and 
more every year to ‘‘ cricket as they have itein 
England,” and we shall soon find three-figure 
scores quite a common feature when our best 
clubs meet. 


and this marksman, also a tyro, by the way, 
did exceedingly well in the Railway match, 
making 32 out of possible 35 at 200 yards, 
and a best possible 34 out of 25 at 500 
yards. For the uninitiated, who do not 
know what a ‘best possible’ 34 is, it may be 
as well to explain that Sergt. Meadows’ first 
shot was an “inner,” counting 4 points, fol- 
lowed by six consecutive bull’s-eyes. This isa 
better score than if the ‘*‘inner” came at the 
middle or end of the series, and is therefore 
considered the best 34 that can be made, Gun- 
ner Chamberlain of British Columbia also is 
doing very well, tying Color Sergt. Meadows 
in the Railway match. . 


The Dominion Lawn Bowling Tournament, 
which was concluded last Saturday at the 
Island, was a thoroughly successful and enjoy- 
able affair. There was a large increase in the 
number of entries, the play good and the com- 
petition keen. The old hands of the Granite 
Club were unfortunate this year, for, for the 
first time in many years, they failed to =| 





off a prize. The result of the Walker trophy 
was a decided surprise to everyone, as Mr. 
Leonard's rink were not picked for winners 
in any quarter. Dr. Woods of Mitchell was 
a general favorite and was much compliment- 
ed upon his success in the consolation final. 
Some word of praise is due to Messrs, Har- 
graft and Biggar. Upon the shoulders of the 
former, as secretary, much of the responsibility 
naturally rested, and the success of the tourna- | 
ment is undoubtedly due to these gentlemen. | 


There was one very pleasant incident in the 
game between Parkdale and Toronto Junction 
that deserves mention. Toronto Junction 
batted first, and, thanks largely to poor bowl- 
ing and fielding on the part of the Parkdale 
team, made 1ll7runs. ‘The first two Parkdale 
batsmen were disposed of for three runs, and 
the outlook was somewhat blue for the 
Flowery Suburb cricketers, but Arthur 
Chambers and W. E. Dean carried the total 
to 116, two runs behind their opponents, when 
time was called, and had the match terminated 
then the result would have been adraw. Un- 
solicited, Captain W. H. Garrett of the Junction 
team at once decided to play on, and another 
over gave Parkdale a lead of one run and the 
match. The Junction captain would have been 
strictly within his legal rights in stopping 








On Tuesday last the hotel-keepers of Toronto 


when time was called, and his generous action = \ Tanne ——_ 
was greeted with a round of applause from his = We A 





ey 





opponents and the audience. There are some 

captains we have seen who—but comparisons 

are always odious and especially so in cricket. 
e 


Last Saturday's match between Toronto and 
Rosedale was productive of much good cricket 
in addition to the scores of Goldingham and 
Bowbanks, referred to above. For Toronto, 
Wood and Boyd got 35 and 27 respectively, and 
doubles were plentiful. Goldingham was again 
very successful with the ball and is evidently 
making a big bid for premier honors 
in what unthinking persons are apt to call the 
principal departments of the game—batting 
and bowling. There is no “ principal depart 
ment” in cricket. A team that fields poorly 
can never reckon on victory, and, contrari wise, 
the value of the work of the best bats may be 
greatly diminished by an intelligent captain 
and sure, quick, clean fielding. 


At Philadelphia J. M. Laing covered himself 
with glory in the annual fixture between the 
Ontario Association and Philadelphia. He has 
the top score, 60,in the second innings, to his 
credit, and pressed Wadsworth closely for first 
place tn the firet innings, their scores being 
respectively 58 and 40; D. W. Saunders secured 


th’ boat, an’ save th 
29 in the first innings and 21 in the second, 


ady’'s life. 


ba, 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A Great Muff. 





He—And do the girls really think me a great catch ? 


Baseball Girl—On the contrary, they consider you the worse player on the nine. 


(Coyyrighted ) 








met their brethren from Buffalo at the Island 
and spent a very pleasant day. A baseball 
game between nines selected from the Toronto 
hotelmen and the visitors resulted disastrously 
for the local celebrities, but they were more 
fortunate in the tug-of-war competition. The 
outing, which is now an annual affair, was 
much enjoyed by those present. F. W. M. 





The Coming Show. 


The Cossacks with Barnum & Bailey’s 
Greatest Show on Earth give a most remark- 
able performance, even exceeding the cowboys 
and Indians in daring feats of horsemanship. 
They ride like the wind and standing upright 
in the saddle, hit the bull’s-eye every time 
with a rifle ball, Then they pick up objects 
from the ground while riding at full speed, 
and guide the movements of their Arabian 
horses in such a skilful manner that man and 
horse seem like one. Together with their 
families they show how they live in their 
native countries, how they throw the spear 
and javelin, their wedding ceremonies, feasts 
and dances, with other interesting incidents 
connected with nomadic existence. They will 
be here with the show on Monday, July 29. 








In a Tiger’s Jaws. 
Youth’s Companion. 

Lord Hastings, with his staff of officers, was 
on atiger hunt. A splendid animal had been 
shot. Everyone supposed it to be dead, and 
with the rashness born of inexperience and 
excitement Major S. rushed uptoit. At that 
moment the tiger recovered himself, and with 
aroar of mingled rage and pain turned upon 
Major S. 

The young man discharged his pistol at the 
brute’s head, but with no effect. The weapon 
was knocked from his hand and sent flying a 
dozen yards away. The tiger bore the man 
down, seized him by the right shoulder, and 
lifting him bodily from the ground started 
toward the jungle. 

The other men were powerless. No one 
dared shoot for fear of hitting the man. The 
brute, seeking probably to get a better hold of 
his victim, gave him a shake and an upward 
fling, as a cat might toss a mouse, and caught 
him by the thigh. 

This liberated the major’s right arm, which, 
protected by the padded cloth of his coat, had 
not been injured. He reached to his hip 
pocket, drew forth his second pistol, and plac- 
ing the weapon to the tiger’s ear fired. ‘I 
never felt calmer in my life,” he said after- 
ward. 

The animal dropped dead, but in dying his 


jaws closed convulsively, crushing the muscles 
and tendons of the major’s thigh. Lord Hast- 


ings and his brother officers hurried forward 


to congratulate the major on his coolness and 
lucky escape. 


Save for the injury to his thigh, 
which resulted in slight lameness, Major S. 


was none the worse for his ugly adventure, 





A Rival’s Rabid Retort. 
New York Weekly. 
Pretty Girl—I'm engaged to Mr. de Shy. 
Envious Rival—I am astonished. 
Pretty Girl—I thought you would be. 
Envious Rival—Yes., Everybody said he was 


; 80 bashful that only an experienced widow 


could bag him. 





Had Been There Before 






Cholly Huntingdust—How much do you charge for boats an hour! 
Old tars weney. oe cents an hour fer regular rowin’, One dollar extra ef yer wanter upset 


received the honor of knighthood for excel- 
lence in his art, and during the first perform- 
ance of Don Quixote at the Lyceum, after the 
honor was announced, the audience emphati- 
cally expressed their pleasure at the recogni- 
tion. When Maria, the housekeeper to the 
gentle, half-witted Don, checked the romantic 
rhapsodizing of her master with the words, 
‘*But, master, you were never knighted,” 
there was a momentary pause—even on the 
stage itself, as it seemed—then a laugh or two 
from the audience, and finally a great out- 
burst of applause. Again, too, with the scene 
in the courtyard of the inn where the Don, 
after his gallant bout with the pump, receives 
the ‘‘accolade” from the innkeeper, and is 
dubbed Knight of the Sorrowful Countenance, 
there was the same hush, followed by applause. 
Every allusion, indeed, to knights and knight- 
hood, with which the play naturally bristles, 
was keenly and delightedly taken up by the 
audience. Finally, when the curtain fell, the 
new knight was called and recalled several 
times, and Sir Henry, speaking with evident 
emotion, thanked the audience for the favor 
with which they had received the ‘honor 
which her most gracious Majesty has done to 
my profession through me—a profession to 
which I have devoted my strength and my 
life.” 





Worth’s Predecessors 
La Gazette Anecdotique. 

There were male dressmakers before Worth. 
| The first celebrity who made his mark in this 
particular line was Rhomberg, the son of a 
Bavarian peasant from the neighborhood of 
Munich, One day in the month of May, 1730, 
a beautiful equipage was seen driving about 
Paris with an escutcheon in the shape of a cor- 
set and an open pair of scissors in the middle, 
painted on the panel of each door; that was 
‘Rhomberg’s coat of arms, and it told its own 
tale. He was a genius in his way, and owed 
his success chiefly to his skill in disguising 
slight deformities and bringing out the most 
attractive charms of his fair customers. He 
rapidly made a fortune, and left his heirs an 
annual income of fifty thousand francs. Under 
the First Empireand the Restoration, Leroy sup- 
plied the dresses of the ladies of the court and 
the higher nobility from his splendid mansion 
inthe Rue Richelieu. An effusiveencomium was 
written upon him by Auger, a member of the 
Academy. In the winter of 1818 the Duke de 
Berry sent for the great costumier to order a 
ball dress for his wife. This was on the very 

morning previous to the ball. 

** Monsieur Leroy, I must havea ball costume 
for this evening.” 

The modiste made a bow. 

‘‘Impossible, your Grace. I never had the 
honor of dressing Her Royal Highness. I have 
no patterns of hers,” 

Lercy consulted the lady's maid. 

** Has Her Highness a dress bodice which can 
be used as a pattern?” 

The bodice was produced, and, after request- 
ing Monseigneur to send him the precious 
stones to be sewn on the garment, he prepared 
to go, when the Prince stopped him: 

‘*You shall not leave us, Monsieur Leroy.” 

‘** But I require my young ladies,” 

‘Send for them to come here,” 

‘* But the materials?” 

** Let them be fetched.” 

**My work-rooms ?” 

** We have no lack of rooms and tables,” 

Six seamstresses were summoned and the 
materials were brought to the palace, where a 
large work-room was soon improvised. Leroy, 
shears in hand, went gravely to work. At 
three o'clock the Duchess De Berry tried on 
her robe, and six hours later she looked as if 
she had escaped from the hands of the fairies. 


Sir Henry Irving. 
Sir Henry Irving is the first actor who has 
| 
| 





A Case in Point. 
Harper's Bazar. 

“Miss Harkaway,” said Dolliner, ‘1 sup- 
pose you have seen the statement in this 
week's Gazette that we are engaged to be 
married ?” 

** Yes,” said she. ‘I saw it,” 

‘* Well, I wish you to know that I had 
nothing todo with that announcement, and I 
have written this letter of denial.” 

**Oh, I wouldn't send it,” she said naively, 
‘* What is the use?” 

“But it isn’t true!” 

“That is so ; but it isn’t impossible, Do you 
know that paper contains a great many valu- 
able hints?” 

And he took the hint. 

—_——— 3. eo 

“ But, apa,” pl 

maiden, “* “yr ae lore tenet 


right,” replied the brutal old man ; “I am gl 
that a daughter of mine does not love — 


(Copyrighted) ' than one man at a time,” 





July 20, 1895 








The Undertore 


For Saturday Night. 
In the eilent hush of fleeting night, 
Ae the gray dawn rounds the darkened dome 
And the fleece-olouds sport in the bath of light, 
And ekip like lambs In these pastures bright, 
Oft have I heard an undertone— 
The glad response of awak'ning earth, 
Tn solemn chant at the new day’s birth— 
From wood, and field, and twining bower 
A symphony, 

The undertone of life. 


From the feathered home of the mother bird 
The twitt’ring call cf her young is heard, 
The red-robed robin sings, Awake ! 
The partridge scurries through the brake, 
The hive pours forth ite humming throng, 
The ant bill rocks to the work-day song ; 
The night bird’s croak ie hushed at dawn 
And neet, and hive, and cote, each home 
Breaks forth in the rich joy of use— 
A symphony, 

The undertone of life. 


So when, in homes of men, their steals 
The glorious dawn of a human day ; 
And the creative eun cf love, ensouls 
Ite potent throb in this quiv’ring ray, 
And Ite gleams light up the viewlese vault 
Of the mother- heart; and, anon, assault 
The tracklese depths of her unop’ed love, 
Then—e’en ae love with the birth pangs strove— 
Broke forth, ae the opening eluice gates swung, 
A symphony, 
The undertone cf love. 


‘Neath the breast bared to the Afric Sun, 
‘Neath that, enshrined in the eoft silk spun 
Alike, the streams of a rich love run, 
And gurgle forth in the rocking song, 
What if the clime-shaped pictures throng 
The simple tune, or peasant tongue, 
Or crudest clink-clank cf the croon, 
Or lady tongue eing of the moon, 
The widow of father, ocming oon ? 
From every mother song chimes forth 
A Symphony, 

The undertone of love. 


O Father, Thou art L'fe and Love; 
The night-glocm folde me, the tempeste rock— 
How ehall I rest amidet the shock, 
The seething waves, the winds that mock 
All hopes, and strengthen feare ? 
Like cradled child, or the orioles young 
I'd reet me, nest me, knowing all ie well. 
If, above the angry ocean’s moan 
The etilt emall voice yet says 
“* Be not afraid, ‘tis I” — 
Divinest symphony, 

The undertone cf love, 


Toronto. A. Joun CLPARE. 





At Parting. 
For Saturday Night. 
I etand, your hand clasped in my own, 
A silent sadness fille my heart, 
My elighteet murmur seems a groan, 
For you and I to-night muet part. 


You westward with the break cf day 
Will travel ; I remain alone ; 

Yet ere you go from me away, 
Let me know etill you are my own. 


Will your love wheresoe’er you rove 
Be mine as long as life shall last ? 
For little care I for that love 
Which lives an hour and then ie past. 


Or will you under other skies, 
Forget I ever met your sight, 

While in new places newer eyes 
Meet as I meet your eyes to-night ? 


The happy summer evening houre 
We spent when earth was wet with dew, 
Breathing the breath of fragrant flowers, 
Will they be sacred still to you ? 


Or will Time forth hie heralde send 
To earth below, to heaven above, 
Saying, ‘‘ All that’s begun must end, 
And there must be an end cf love’?”’ 


Say will you when your heart ie sore, 
When present loves all ‘round you see, 
Ask, ‘‘ Why look ever I before ? 
The present equale that to be ” 


Who knows? Yet if some one should orose 
Your path, and take the place of me, 
Forget me then ; be mine love's loss, 
Or love to you were slavery. 
Apert R. J. F. Hassarp 


Hyma. 


WRITTEN BY THE MARQUIS CF L° RNE 


** Accept of our adorning 
The House of Prayer, O Lord, 
As Thou at eve and morning 
Hast life with beauty stored ; 
Yet not for outward glory, 
Do we our cfferings bear— 
Where poorest are Thy servants 
Fall oft Thy Church Ie there. 


‘* While stand these walle hereafter 
Make holy all their ways: 
See here from floor to rafter 
Day dawn and die in praise. 
Raise up the hearte within them, 
The faith to love and own ; 
Awake our eouls and win them, 
Thro’ Obriet unto Thy Throne.” 


The Old Tune. 


From out a windlese realm it flowed 
Fragrant and sweet as balin of rose ; 
Upon ite breast soft sunlight glowed, 
Aad etill it glides where the jasmine blowa 








An old, sweet tune of other days! 

Fall of the tinte of the autumn time ; 
Scente of russets and August haze 

Gathered and fell like thoughte in rhyme, 


May never again that once-loved tune 
Fail in my heart ae a etream shat flows! 
Let it ron as it will like a vine in June 
Fragrant and eweet as a summer rose. 
— Eugene Field in Chicago Record 


Love. 


Love fe no bird that neste and flies, 

No rose that bude, and blooms and dies, 

No etar that shines and disappears, 

No fire whose ashes strew the years; 

Love fe the god who lighte the star, 
Makes music of the lark’s desire ; 

Love tells the rose what perfames are, 
And lighte and feede the deathlees fire. 


Love ts no joy shat dies apace 
With the delight of dear embrace ; 
Love ie no feast of wine and bread, 
Red-vintaged and gold harvested ; 
Love ie the god whoee touch divine 

Oa bande that clung and lips that kissed, 
Hae turned life’e common bread and wine 

Into the Holy Eucharist. 

—Pall Mall Gazette. 


The World’s Need. 


80 many gods, so many creeds— 
So many pathe that wind aod wind, 
While jast the art of being kind 
Ie all the sad world needs. 
—Ella Wheeler Wileox in the Century. 
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The Discomfiture of Jones 


BY FRANKLIN GADSBY, 


HE Doctor, who sat at the same table 
with Jones and Robinson, diagnosed 
their cases as ‘‘amorous ablepsy.” 
That was his professional and allitera- 
tive way of saying that their love 
was blind. But long before the doc- 

tor had cast his decision in those two words, it 
was patent to the other boarders that the two 

oung men were in a bad way. Jones was a 
poetic young man, who did “general” and 
dramatic work on a daily newspaper for his 
subsistence and wrote sonnets and literary 
articles in impecunious magazines for glory. 
Robinson was practical, as became a writer on 
trade journals, drawing wise conclusions from 
the rise in pork and seeing sermons in the 
decline of soap. In neither case was theirs a 
large salary and a likeness of circumstances 
had drawn the two journalists together. They 
had smoked their pipes together, roomed to- 
gether, and admired each other without stint, 
There were no trade articles like Robinson's, 
gaid Jones to Robinson. A heaven-born son- 
neteer was Jones, said Robinson to Jones, 

But at last a woman came to disturb this 
beautiful Orestes and Pylades relationship. 
Both young men fell hopelessly in love with 
her and friendship waned before the stronger 
passion. Jones lamented that fact in fourteen 
lines of strictly classic rhythm, but it didn’t 
mend matters. 

It was no new thing for Jones to be in love, 
Only twenty-four, he had been engaged twice 
and then—disengaged. Emotional and poetic, 
he hac a dangerous facility for falling before 
the first fair female feet that came within his 
radius, He went about it in an orderly way, 
asa poet should. He laid mild siege with little 
quatrains, stormed her with sonnets, invested 
her with odes. Robinson, who had never risen 
to a couplet, assailed her with bon-bons, or 
devised ambuscades of coupes and boating 
parties. 

The young lady, whose name was Johnson, 
accepted all tributes with equal graciousness, 
but privately preferred the bon-bons. Where 
the treasure is there shall the heart be also, 
and soon it was Robinson who was most in her 
company. Miss Johnson was a healthy young 
lady from the provinces, who came to the city 
to “shop,” and Robinson knew more about the 
inside of candy shops than Jones. Miss Johnson 
was not ideal. She had a pair of flashing biack 
eyes, a pair of vivid red cheeks, and a set of 
white teeth made for saccharine exercise, Being 
in luck, as she said, with two cavaliers in her 
train, the shopping visit extended over six 
weeks and in that time many things happened, 
and chiefly the discomfiture of Jones. 

It was certainly ill advised for poet Jones to 
make a declaration of love two weeks after he 
met her. He scared her with the impetuosity 
of his passion. She was unaccustomed to 
scenes off the stage and didn’t understand his 
poetic methods. Fearing another outbreak, 
she avoided him and leaned more than ever on 
Robinson. It was in vain that Jones at the 
dinner table tendered her a fervid little lyric 
beginning, ‘‘ Upon my soul like a song she 
burst.” She received it coldly. Or that a few 
days later he should again attempt her favor 
with questions like this: 

What star danced 
When thou wast born 

And day enhanced 
And light cf morn? 

Miss Johnson wasn’t apt at conundrums, 
and then there was a box of chocolates beside 
her plate, placed there by Mr. Robinson, who 
saw with pleasure that she regarded them 
first, Robinson was a wise young man. He 
knew, what is too often disregarded by wooers, 
that the way to the heart is through the 
stomach. Jones was not inclined to yield the 
lady withouta struggle. He developed strategic 
powers. He affected indifference even to reck- 
lessness. Accustomed to regard the body as 
more than raiment, indeed to think that “ any 
old thing” was good enough to clothe oneself 
in, he now contracted unusual obligations to 
his tailor and haberdashers. He blossomed 
forth in loud checks and abnormal collars. He 
wore violet boutonnieres and flirted aggres- 
sively with other women when Miss Johnson 
was at hand. He became a sad dog. He 
enticed a number of young men into his room 
and Robinson’s—it was just above Miss John- 
son's—and there during the livelong night sat, 
swore, and lost a week’s salary at 
“draw.” It was after this that Robinson, who 
had not been in the game, took a room by him- 
self. But Jones had accomplished his purpose, 
and Miss Johuson, having heard all that 
profanity, would now look on him as a gay 
devil who played with women’s hearts as he 
did with cards, 

Tt was shortly after this that I met him 
roaming about in the Gardens one summer 
night. The band was playing pianissimo io a 
far corner. All about there was a gurgle of 
gcy laughter and the frou-frou of feminine 
skirts. But Jones, with his short brier-root 
pipe, looked as solemn as if there were no such 
thing as mirth and women in the world. 

“Just saw Robinson and Miss Johnson,” I 
remarked, ‘* Ah, there they go now.” 

‘“ Yes,” said Jones bitterly, ‘‘ there they go. 
Robinson with his chest inflated like a pouter 
pigeon and she looking so tenderly athim. I 
don’t see what she sees in that little guy.” 

“The mind’s the measure cf the man,” I re- 
plied tritely, 

“Don’t you believe it, old man. At least 
where women are concerned, They don’t xive 
& d— for intellect. Now look at that magni- 
ficent girl doting on that brainless puppy 
Robinson. I never see her but I think of 
Homer and his ox-eyed Minerva.” 

“ She is rather beefy, Ladmit. Quite cowish.” 
Jones drew himself up stiffly, took a short puff 
at his p'pe, sputtered, and said sharply, ‘‘ Don’t 
talk like that, Keep her name out of the 
question,” 

“Allright, my boy But you'll confess your- 
self that she’s no midget.” 

Jones was sient for some time after this. 
Finally he broke out, **The longer I live the 
more I am impressed with the unreality of 
things. Look at these trees, this green sward, 
Hear that band playing and that light laughter 
for floriture, All are extraneous, I am myself. 













































Spat, 


The show is created by me and for me, It is 
when love sends the soul back upon itself that 
& man is oppressed by his own Ego.” 

“* What have you got to do to-night?” I asked 
quite relevantly. 

** A retail grocers’ association.” 

‘** Well then, you'd better go there now. A 
good report of that will have more than extra- 
neous interest for you, and jyour Ego will get 
the worst of it.” 

But Fortune stretched out her left hand to 
Jones. Before the week was over he had oc- 
casion to remember what a brother poet had 
said about the synonymy of inconstancy and 
women. Miss Johnson grew tired of bon-bons 
and such dross, She began to read over those 
effusions of which Jones had been so lavish. 
They were all neatly typewritten, The author's 
autograph was the only illegible thing about 
them, Shelearned there by acareful perusal how 
his heart ‘‘ burned when she spoke,” or ‘‘ froze 
when she turned away,” ached, and throbbed, 
and quivered, and bled, and did a hundred 
things that no normal heart would be guilty of. 
According to those manuscripts Jones was in 
need of the whole pharmacopceia with a special 
call for digitalis, Then she learned, too, how 
beautiful she was, New charmsthat she had not 
dreamed of were revealed to her in every line, 
and that with all a poet's candor. The heavens 
above, the earth beneath and the waters under 
the earth were racked for similes to describe 
her beauty. She felt flattered that one man 
should think so much of her as to allow his 
heart to conduct itself so unconventionally. 

Jones felt this reaction in his favor. How 
could he mistake it when she gave him so 
many tender glances? She must have been 
touched by that little trifle of his beginning: 

Upon thy bosom’s fairness 
Let rest my head. 

Then of the world all careless 
Let care be dead. 

At any rate, he wouldn’t attempt to analyze 
her tenderness, he thought. He wouid enjoy 
it. He would as leave dissect a daisy and 
murder its perfume as try to probe the secret 
of her graciousness, Little by little he was 
emboldened and Robinson disheartened. Miss 
Johnson would leave for home on the follow- 
ing Monday. Jones wished to be her last 
pleasant recollection. It wasa happy thought ; 
he would take her tothe Island on Saturday 
night. They would reach there at 8 p.m., just 
as the sky was giving up its golden sunset for 
mild grays and tender blacks. He would hire 
a little skiff and row her softly down by the 
promenade. She would drink in the sunset 
beauty and the sweet crepuscular after.time. 
Perhaps he might read to her some lyric of 
Swinburne’s. Perhaps he might make his 
vows again—who knew! 

It was this happy dream that Jones proceeded 
to carry out. Miss Johnson was quite willing, 
and at 8 p.m. on Saturday night they were 
snugly ensconced inatrim skiff listening to 
the music of the band as it floated out to them | 
over the waters. The promenade, with its 
circlet of colored lights, glittered like a car- 
canet of jewels. A round yellow moon was 
in the sky and thousands of wide-eyed stars. 
The electric lights fell in silver bars on the 
darkling waters, and little skiffs were sailing 
about through the silver sheen. Jones was 
feeling as poetic as an elaborate toilette with an 
infernally high collar would permit. 

He never knew just how it happened, but he 
thinks that it was something like this, for so 
he tells it : ‘‘ Miss Johnson was rapidly becom- 
ing permeated with the sweetness of the scene. 
I could see that her soul was in a state of 
fusion. I rose in the boat to reach fora copy 
of Swinburne, on the far seat. I thought that | 
Swinburne, with his wild, unbridled, erotic 
lay, was just the man for the occasion. But 
the d—— boat tipped over. Now, I can’t 
swim a stroke, So when I came up I clutched 
the boat and looked for Miss Johnson, There 
she was about six yards away. I couldn’t get 
to her, for I should have drowned ; and there 
she was, going down the second time. I could 
think of all sorts of poetic lines on death, and 
her agonized expression was vividly impressed 
upon me, but I couldn’t do a thing for her, and 
so gave her up for dead.” 

Robinson, who is not speaking to Jones, tells 
the rest of it, 
canoe. 


‘IT happened to be out in a 


Had nothing on but a jersey, a pair of | 


trousers and canvas shoes. So when I saw a 
lady struggling in the water and the idiot who 
was with her hanging like a clam to the boat, 
I rowed up and grabbed her by the collar, I 
held her until a boat came up and then I took 
her to the boarding house in acoupe. She was 
pretty well scared, but not much the worse for 
her outing.” 

How Jones got ashore and got home, be- 
draggled as he was, he has never told. But he 
is jealous of the bulky tinted envelopes that 
Robinson receives from out of town. 





Real Roadside Flowers. 





‘* Why is dese farmers down dis way like de 
blind beggar on de cornder of Steenth street 
an’ Eighth avenoo?” asked Frayed Fredericks. 

*O’ course,” said Limping Lambert, ‘dey 
ain’t nobody goin’ to guess dat we guv it up, 
why is it?” 

** Because dey is always got a hand-out,” said 
Fredericks confidently. 

“Cert,” said Airy Hiweights, the English 
tramp, ‘‘an why is de hobo like a watch ina 
repair shop ?” 

** Dat’s easy,” said Jimmy Haybarn, ‘‘ bekase 
dey run too fast when de dog is loose.” 

** Youse is too smart,” said Airy, ‘“‘ but say, 
fellers, where is de place in de road dat makes 
you think of mince pie?” 

‘*Yum, yum, where de road forks,” said 
Fredericks, 

‘* An where does de road make you think of 
money?” 

‘“*Where it runs agin de bank, o’ course,” 
said Lambert, with a smile. 

‘*You fellers is workin’ your brains too 
hard,” said General Walker, chief of the gang. 
‘““Fust you know they’ll have you fellers 
editin’ the puzzle corner of de Ute's Com- 
panion.” And they turned over and went to 
sleep. 





“ Jawn, said Mr. Dooley to Mr. McKenna 
last night, ‘‘ what did the Orangeys do to-day?” 
“ They had a procession,” said Mr. McKenna, 

** Was it much, I dinnaw?” 

**Not much,” 

‘“‘That’s good,” said Mr. Dooley. ‘That's 
good. They don’t seem to be gettin’ any 
sthronger, praise be. Divvle a sthraw do I 
care f'r thim. They niver harmed hair nor 
head iv me, an’ they ain't likely to, ayether, so 
long as the road keeps th’ way it is. Faith, 
‘twould bea fine pot iv porridge th’ likes iv 
thim’d ate if they come up into Bridgepoort. 
I'm an ol’ man, Jawn—though not so dam old 
at that—but I'd give tin years iv me life t’r to 
see an Orange procission wist on Archey r-road, 
with th’ right flank ristin’ on Halsted sthreet, 
It’d rist there. Th’ Lord knows it wud. 

“‘Jawn, I have no dislike to th’ Orangeys. 
Nawthin’ again thim. I'd not raise me hand 
to thim, I wud not, though me cousin Tim was 
kilt be wan iv thim dhroppin’ a bolt on his 
skull in th’ shipya-ards in Bilfast. ‘T'was lucky 
t'r that there Orangey he spoke first. Me cousin 
Tim had a ship axe in his hand that ’d 've stood 


off at laste wan iv th’ poor pikemin that Sars- 
But I've nawthin’ 
again thim at that, but the wan that croaked 
I'd like to meet that la-ad in some quiet 
place like th’ picnic at Ogdin’s Grove on th’ 
fifteenth iv July—some place where we'd have 


field had along with him, 


Tim, 


fair play. 

‘“* Jawn, live and let live is me motto, On’yI 
say this here, that ’tis a black disgrace to 
Chicago f'r to let th’ likes iv thim thrapze 
about the sthreets with their cheap ol’ flags an’ 
their ribbons, Oh dear, oh dear, if Pathrick’s 
day’d on’y come some year on th’ twelfth iv 
July! Where'd they be? Where'd they be? 

““D’ye know things is gawn to th’ dogs in 
this town, Jawn avick? Sure they are, Faith, 
I mind th’ time well whin an Orangey ‘d as 
lave go through hell in a celloloyd suit as 
ma-arch in this here town on th’ twilfth iv July. 
I raymimber wanst they was a man be th’ 
name iv Morgan Dimpsey--a first cousin iv 
thim Dimpseys that lives in Cologne sthreet— 
an’ he was a Roscommon man, too, an wan iv 
th’ cutest divvles that iver breathed th’ breath 
iv life. 

‘*Well, whin th’ day come f’r the Orangeys 
to cillybrate th’ time whin King Willum—may 
th’ divvle hould him—got a stand-off—an’ ’twas 
no betther, Jawn, f'r th’ Irish’d ‘ve skinned 
him alive if th’ poor old gaby iv an English 
king hadn’t duck’d—What’s that? Don't I 
know it? I have a book at home written be 
an impartial historyan, Pathrick Clancy 
O'Broyn, to prove it. What was I sayin’? 
Whin th’ twilfth iv July come around an’ th’ 
Orangsys got ready to cillybrate th’ day King 
Willum, with all his Gatlin guns an’ cannon, 
just barely stood off Sarsfield an’ his min that 
had on’y pikes an’ brickbats an’ billyard cues, 
the good people was infuryated. I dinnaw 
who ‘vas th’ Whole Thing in thim days, He 
was niver ilicted again. But annyhow he give 
it out that th’ Orangey’s procission must not be 
hurted. An’ all th’ newspapers asked th’ good 
people to be quiet an’ it was announced at high 
mass an’ low mass that annywan that sthruck 
a blow’d be excommunicated. 

‘* Well, ye know how it is whin modheration 
is counseled, Jawn. Moaheration is another 
name fr murdheration. So they put two 
platoons iv polismin in front iv th’ Orangeys 
an’ three behind, an’ a double column alongside 
an’ away they wint. 

‘““No wan intherfered with thim an’ that 
didn’t plaze Morgan Dimpsey, who’d served his 
time as acaulker in th’ ship ya-ards, an’ bein’ 
iv an invjaneyous disposition he made up his 
mind t’r to do something to show that patriot- 
ism wasn’t dead in this counthry. So he got 
up in a hallway in Wash'’nton sthreet an’ 
waited. Th’ procission come with th’ polismin 
in front an’ behind an’ along the sides, an’ th’ 
German bard thryin’ to keep wan eye on th’ 
housetops on both sides iv th’ sthreet an’ to 
read th’ music iv Lillibullero, an’ Croppies Lie 
Down an’ Boyne Wather with th’ other. Th’ 
Orangeys didn’t look up. They kep’ their eyes 
pointed sthraight ahead. I'll say that f'r thim, 
They're murdherin’ villyans, but they’re Irish, 
iv a sort. 

‘*Whin they come by Dimpsey he pokes his 
head outiv th’ dure an’ says he: ‘T’ ’ell with all 
th’ prowtestant bishops.’ Now that same over 
in Derry’d have all th’ tilings in town flyin’, 
but the Orangeys ‘d been warned not to fight 
an’ they wint sthraight on, on’y they sung 
Lillibullero, Did ye niver hear Lillibullero? It 
goes: 

“Ho, brother Teigue, dost hear th’ decree 

That we shall have a new deputy ? 
Lillibullero, bullion a la, 
Lero, lero, lillibullero. 

** There was an ol’ prophecy found in a bog, 
Lillibullero, bullin a la, 

That Ireland should be ruled be an ase an’ a dog, 
Lillibullero, ballin a la. 

** An’ now this same prophecy has come to pass, 
Lillibullero, bullin a la, 

For Talbot's th’ dog an’ James Ie th’ ase, 
Lillibullero, bullio a la. 


‘*Th’ Lord save me, fr singin’ it, Jawn. 
if there’s anywan near th’ dure. 

‘* Well, whin they'd got through Dimpsey 
puts his hands to his mouth an’ yells, ‘Th’ 
’ell with King Willum!’ That was more thin 
th’ Orangeys ‘d stand. They halted as wan 
man an’ roared out, ‘Th’ ‘ell with th’ Pope.’ 
‘What's that?’ says th’ captain iv th’ polis- 
men—he was a man be th’ name iv Murphy 
an’ he was blue with rage fr havin’ to 
lade th’ Orangeys. ‘What's that?’ he 
says. ‘Th’ ’ell with th’ Pope, ye meal-headed 
bog-throtter,, says the main guy iv th’ 
Orangeys. Murphy pulled him fr’m his horse 


See 








On The Beach. 





Mre. Olasvyle—Just look at those very stylish bathirg suits! Did you ever see anythiug like them? 


Mrs, Newcomer—No, 


i can understand now what's meant by the 


eight of fashion. 


( Copyrighted. ) 

























an’ they wint at it,cluban’club, Be that time 
th’ whole iv th’ line was ingaged. Ivry copper 
bilted an Urangey an’ a sergeant named Dona- 
hue wint through a whole lodge ar-rmed on’y, 
Jawn, with a clarinet an’ wan cymbal. He did 
so. An’ Morgan Dimpsey, th’ cute divvle, he 
shtud by an’ encouraged both sides, f'r nex’ to 
an Orangey he’d like to see a polisman kilt. 
That inded wan Orangeys’ p’rade. 

“Not that I think ’twas right. I suppose 
they ought to be left walk about an’ I’m a fair 
man. If th’ blackest iv thim wint by now I’d 
not raise me hand——” 

‘* Hello,” said Mr. McKenna, “here goes 
Killen, the Armagh man. They say he digs 
with his left foot.” 

‘** Jawn,” said Mr. Dooley eagerly, ‘‘if ye run 
up on th’ roof ye’ll find th’ bricks loose in th’ 
top row iv th’ chimbley. Ye might hand him 
a few.” 





Horter’s Flower Beds 
Pearson's Weekly. 

A man named Horter lived up in Derbyshire 
a few years ago, but as his health was bad he 
was ordered to spend a year or two at the sea- 
side. He was born in the Midlands, and had 
never seen an oyster in its shell. 

He bought a cottage down at Blackpool and 
went there to live early this spring. A few 
days after his arrival he saw aman going by 
with a cart-load of oysters, which Horter mis- 
took for stones, 

Stones are mighty scarce at sandy Blackpool, 
and as Horter wanted some tc make borders 
for his flower beds, he asked the man what he 
would take for the load. It struck Horter that 
the price was high, but he bought the lot and 
had them thrown down by his gate. 

The next day he stuck eight hundred of them 
in the sand in his garden, around the beds, and 
when the job was done he thought it looked 
uncommonly handsome, 

A week afterward there were three or four 
warm days and Horter remarked that the sea 
breeze smelled very strongly, and he told Mrs. 
Horter that he thought there must be a dead 
whale lying somewhere down on the beach. 
The next day the smell became more offensive 
and Mrs. Horter said that it was an outrage 
that the authorities didn’t clean up the streets 
and remove the garbage that poisoned the air. 

On the following day the weather was ex- 
tremely hot, and the smell became perfectly 
terrific. Mr. Horter said there must be a dead 
rat somewhere in the weather-boarding, and he 
got the carpenter to come and remove some of 
it. But he found nothing, and upon going 
away he remarked to Horter that that cheese 
in the cupboard was the deadliest cheese for 
smell that he ever encountered. 

The stench grew stronger all that night, and 
the next morning a committee of neighbors 
waited upon Mr. Horter to say that if he would 
drown that dead dog he would confer a per- 
sonal favor upon them and upon the people of 
the country generally, for they could smell 
him twelve miles away. Fi 

Then Horter told them how perplexed he 
was about the matter, and said he would only 
be too glad to have the cause of the trouble de. 
tected. So the committee made a tour of 
inspection, holding their noses, 

When they got into the garden they per- 
ceived the oysters all gaping wide open and 
evolving an awful smell, absolutely in fumes, 
One of the committeemen, grasping the fact 
that Horter had planted these oysters, ima- 
gined that he was crazy, and suddenly 
climbed over the paling and went home. The 
others remained and asked ‘Horter what on 
earth he meant by laying those oysters in the 
sun in that manner, 

** Oysters!" said Horter. ‘‘Oysters! You 
don’t mean to say those are oysters! Grashus ! 
Well, well! That beats all! I was wondering 
what made all those stones split even down 
the middle. I couldn't account forit. And so 
those are oysters. Why, I thought oysters 
always came in tins!” 

That afternoon he buried the shell-fish deep 
in the sand, and the smell ceased. Then he 

sold his cottage and moved to Brixton. He 
told Brown, his next-door neighbor, that he 
knew they were oysters all the time, and he 
did it for a joke, but he moved because the 
people seemed so touchy over the matter. 


Keep Cool. 
Washington Post 

Cclonel William R. Morrison has spent a 
great part of his career in hotels, and one of 
his theories has been that the mind can be so 
trained that a hotel fire ought not to distract 
the reasoning faculties when presence of mind 
is needed. He and his wife were aroused from 
their slumbers one night by an alarm, The 
hotel in which they had their rooms was afire, 
and there was great confusion and tumult 
among the guests. 

** Now, my dear,” said the Colone), ‘‘don’t get 
excited. Put on all your indispensable ap- 
parel and take your time. Don't lose your 
head. Just watch me.” 

He calmed Mrs. Morrison’s anxiety, handed 
her the articles necessary to her toilet, put on 
his collar and cuffs, took his watch from under 
his pillow and placed it in his vest pocket, put 
on his hat and walked with Mrs. Morrison out 
of the burning building into the street. 

** Now, my dear,” he said, when they were 
safe, ‘‘don’t you see what a grand thing it is to 
keep cool and act with a deliberate purpose in 
an emergency like this? Here you are dressed 
and over yonder are several ladies in complete 
dishabille,” 
| Just then Mrs. Morrison for the first time 
| glanced at her husband. 

** You are right, William,” she said, “it is a 
grand thing to keep cool and act deliberately, 
but if I had been you, I would have stayed in 
the room long enough to put on my trousers!” 




















A Rapid Speaker. 

The most rapid orator in the world, and the 
torment of the swiftest shorthand writers, is 
the Italian deputy and ex-minister, Barnardino 
Grimaldi, The tongue of this eloquent poli- 
ticlan possesses the capacity of gurgling forth 
atorrent of one hundred and eighty to two 
hundred words inthe minute. The last subject 


of his parliamentary oratory was the Italian 
railway legisiation, upon which he has de- 
livered forty-three long speeches, to the 
mingled admiration and horror of his sudi- 
ence, ‘‘What a mercy,” exclaimed one, ‘‘ that 
Grimaldi was not born a girl!” ‘ Yee,” re- 
piied the other, ‘fancy such a speaker grow- 
ing up to be somebody's mother-in-law |" 








STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


ACROSS ATLANTIC 


French a — on 
Hamburg American Line— b 
Netherlands Line—New York-Rotterdam. 
ECONOMICAL PASSAGES 
an Line—Philadelphia-Liverpool. 
Adentic Transport Line—N:-w York-London. 
Beaver Line—Montreal-Liverpool. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
General Steamship and Tourist Agency 
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NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 88. CO. 


New York, ceehenges (London, Havre, Paris) and 
re! 


men. 
Aller, 6 Aug., 9 »¥.m. 
Trave, 10 Aug., 9 a.m. 
L-hn, 13 Aug , 9 &.m. 





Spree, 23 July, 7 a.m. 
Ems, 27 aay ? m, 
1, 30 July, 9 a.m. 
Buale, 8 ‘Aug. 9 a.m, Fulda, 17 Aug , 9 a.m. 
Land Southampton dock. No transfer. Direct con- 
nection 4 Havre ona Paris. 8 hours to Berlin. Palatial 
ulpment. 
oa BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
32 Wonge Street, Toronto 
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AMERICAN LINE i 

NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris 
New York ..July 24, 11 am. | New York.. Aug. 21, 11 a.m. 
Paris........Jualy 31, 11 a.m. | Paris....... Aug. 28 lla.m 
Ss. Loule....Aug. 7, llam. |S. Louls ....Sept. 4, 11 a m. 
seeeeeess Auge 14, noon 


RED STAR LINE 
NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 
Waesland...... July 31, noon | Noordland....Aug. 28, noon 
Friesland ..... ph = 
5 cassia’. Aa. 21, noon Southwark...Sept. 18 noon 
International Navigation Company 
fer 14, North River. Offi e, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wonge Street, Toronto 
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New Fast Express Steamer 


A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, 
General Agent, Agent, 
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Short Stories Retold. 





Of Bishop Bathurst, who was a great whist 
player, it is related that on hearing the name 
of a new appointment in the chapter there 
was wrung from him the passionate exclama- 
tion, ‘‘I have served the W higs all my life, 
and now they send me down a canon who 


doesn’t know clubs from spades !” 


Ferrari, the celebrated composer, relates the 
On a cold 
December night a man in a little village in the 
Tyrol opened the window and stood in front of 
it. with hardly any clothing to his back. 
“Peter!” shouted a neighbor, who was pass- 
ing, ‘‘what are you doing there?” “I am 
“So that I 


following anecdote in his Memoirs. 


catching a cold.” ‘' What for?” 
can sing bass to-m>rrow at church.” 


An old lady, far advanced in years, was 
walking one day through a church-yard, when 
she stopped before three mounds that formed, 
The graves 
were those of the late doctor and parson of the 
parish and of an old East Indian, noted whist- 
*Taere they are,” she 
remarked placidly, after a pause; ‘the auld 


as it were, three sides of a square. 


players in their day. 


rubber, just waiting for me to cut in.” 
. 


This story is told of Mr. V.iliers, the ‘‘ Father” 
of the British House of Commons. There was a 
rumor that he was seriously ill, and a represent- 


ative was sent by the authorities of a London 
newspaper to ascertain the facts. He saw Mr. 


Villiers’ housekeep2r, who protested that the 
report was utterly unfounded ; but, wishing to 


be on the safe side, the reporter suavely asked 
for the name of his medical adviser. 
hasn't one,” was the reply. ‘' That's the rea- 


son he’s lived so long.” 
. 


Of Tennyson, Mr. Smalley has quite a sheaf 
of stories, all illustrative of his personality. 
When occasion offered he took 
an odd revenge on those who presumed to 
judge him. A writer of the critical kind once 
assured hin that he could always tell what 


Here is one: 


lines wrote themselves from pure insp'ration, 
and what others had been labored. Ino re- 


sponse to Tennyson's invitation he quoted a 
famous verse as an instance of poetic spontan- 
‘* Ah, yes,” drawled the poet, ‘‘ I smoked 


eity. 


a dozen pipes over that line.” 
o 


Mme, de Longueville, a beauty of Louis the 
Fourteenth’s time, was tired to death of being 
Those 


in Normandy, where her husband was, 
who were about her said : ** Mon dieu, madam, 


you are eaten up with ennui; will you not 
There are dogs anda 


take some amusement? 
beautiful forest. Will you hunt?” 
replied; ‘‘I don’« like hunting” 
work?” ‘*N»;Idon’c like work.” 
take a walk or play at some gam2?” “N>; I 
jike neither the one nor the other.” ‘‘ What 
will you do, then?” they asked. ‘ What can I 
do?” she replied ; ‘‘ I hate innocent pleasures,” 


*“N.,” she 
“Will you 
‘**W oll you 


A well known artist, who spends several 
monthsofthe yearin Venice, tells how, the morn- 
ing after his first arrival in the ‘' water-logged” 
city, he hired a gondola in order to see the 
sights. Having passed under the Bridge of 
S'ghs and reached the spot rendered memor- 
able by the mou-nful history of Marino Faliero, 
the gondolier took out his watch and politely 
said: ‘' We rest for ten minutes here.” Wi'h 
that he lighted his pipe. ‘‘ What are you 
wait'ng for?’ asked his fare. ‘' Sir,” replied 
the gondolier, ‘‘it is the usual time allowed 
for emotion, for poetic feeling.” And they 
waited till the ten minutes were up. 


A few years ago a prominent oil producer of 
Pittsburg was putting down a well in a terri- 
tory that had never been tested for oil. He 
was keeping the fact a profound secret, in 
order that, in case he got a well, he might 
without diffisult secure all the leases he 
desired in the vicinity, He was on the ground 
himself, watching with great interest the in- 
dications. Everything pointed to success. 
Two days before the well was expected to 
‘come in,” he was called home. Anx'ous 
about the result, he arranged with his con- 
tractor to telegraph him as soon as the drill 
reached the sand. He knew, however, that 
secrets will sometimes leak out of a telegraph 
office, and so he told the driller that the sen- 
tence, ‘‘Pine trees grow tall,” would mean 
that he had struck oll, The driller pro nised to 
do as he was ordered. The mingled satisfac- 
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following telegram: ‘Pine trees grow tall. 
She’s equirting clean over the derrick.” His 
hope that he should have no competitors for 
leases was disappointed. 





Between You and Me. 


O long as the women of to-day con- 
fine themselves to speechifying, get- 
ting up requisitions and abusing 
the men, it is time ill spent to 
waste a moment’s thought upon 
their self-assertion, but little side 
winds sometimes blow and their 

whispers have the truth in them, For in- 
stance, there is a case in the Western courts 
of a delicate nature, one of the sins of man 
against woman, and a jury of women with a 
woman judge are to handle it. I am much 
interested to see how the verdict will go and 
what the sentence will be. A very amusing 
case was recently ‘‘given away” in the New 
York Supreme Court, in which case women 
were unintentionally assertive. An importa- 
tion of some foreign condiment was taxed as 
**sauce,” and the importers protested in the 
courts that it wasn’t sauce. The Supreme 
Court decided to agree with the Custom 
House; but the justice, happening to men- 
tion the matter at his dinner table, was 
promptly informed by the lady at the head of 
it that the article taxed was not sauce at all. 
Discussion led to consultation, and each mem- 
ber interested agreed to refer the matter to 
the lady ruler of his universe, with the result 
that a decisive chant of ‘‘ not sauce” was ren- 
dered in unison. The judgment was not yet 
signed, the decision of the court was reversed 
and the importer has to thank the power 
behind the bench for a considerable saving. 





The other night, after a dinner, a very sweet 
little singer sang many songs for us, among 
others the Rainy Day. That is the most 
abominable song I know, and always makes 
me cross with him who wrote and composed 
and her who sings it. But how exasperating 
it was the other night, when one had ridden 
through the dim country with the stunted 
grass and the barren vines, and seen the earth 
gaping with parched prayers for moisture in 
every fissure on every arid stretch of sand. 
That song, of all songs, seemed so idiotically 
insistent and mal-apropos. By the way, there 
is a curious coincidence over on the other side 
anent the rain and the drought. When the 
S:;venth, the kid glove regiment of the proud 
city of New York, goes under canvas for 
their summer camp, no matter how long the 
heavens have withheld moisture, they immedi- 
ately furnish adownpour. It never fails, nor 
has it failed this montb. Tae deluge was on 


time, , 


Somebody cent me to-day a copy of Robart 
Louis Stevenson’s talks to young women and 
young men, that book which is known as Vir- 
ginibus Puerisque. I have had a delightful 
hour with it, and feel like a naughty chi'd who 
laughs at the mischief-doing of his chum. 
There is plenty in it to be serious abovt, but 
there is the most taking and piquantly original 
spice of daring mischief init. Iam really ina 
hurry to get back to the quiet home, with flower- 
breath and vine-whispers welcoming me, and 
have another interesting hour with this new 
paper friend. He calls a map meri orious who in 
his honest, fearless voice dares to say that Shake- 
speare makes him tired. Whata blessing that 
sentence was to me, who have sneaked through 
life being made tired by Shakespeare and never 
daring to so much as confess it to myself. And 
he says loads of other comfortable don’t-care- 
if-I-do things that filled my unruly Irish agin- 
the Government soul with glee. I have sent 
him my love and blessing to the far star he 
now inhabits, and I shall always like better 
than ever the man whose frail tenement of 
clay now moulders on the high Samoan hill- 
side, and whose freed spirit has proved, I am 
certain, many ofthe beautiful things he taught 
and believed while here. 


We have not much to absorb us this summer. 
There is no great war, no appalling distress, 
no extra interesting political muddle, and lo! 
we discuss bloomers! I wonder was ever such 
an absurd discussion? As a daily sagely re- 
marks, ‘‘ Women will wear what they please.” 
Of course they will, as they always do; dresses 
that spread over the whole pavement, or 
beastly draggle-tailed trains that sweep up 
the various awfulnesses deposited by men 
upon the sidewalk, or they will tie themselves 
in like mummies, or let their hair hang in 
curls, or pile it up in fearful wads of pads and 
hairpins, and cut their bodices perilously low, 
and sit on the beach in daring short skirts and 
ared parasol. And if they want to they will 
wear bloomers or knee breeches, or divided 
skirts, but thank the stars! they don’c want to, 
though men are going a good way to make 
them think they do. 


Women who wear bifurcated garments, like 
women who shriek for their Rights, do harm 
ina way none of us should. There is a man 
whose rough, coarse and positive nature needs 
very considerate and wise handling by woman- 
kind. When such a man meets one of those 
violently contemptuous Woman's Righters who 
crack their voices in harangues and knock their 
bonnets on one side with energe‘ic struggles 
for the suffrage, he is made harder, more rough, 
sometimes to brutality; all the strong lower 
nature is on the qui vive and by look and jeer 
and laugh he showsit. He has been hurt and 
injured by womankind, whose gentle, compre- 
hending, sympathetic affection he stood so 
sorely in need of, for the bstterment of what is 
good in him. Io a lesser manner, som» pre- 
judice or belief, or whatever it may be, sees 
special sanctity in a skirt ; whether sensible or 
not, the less aivanced man has his beliefs and 
thinks a lot of them. O.e of them is that 
modesty and skirts go together in a femi- 


nine make-up. Naturally this man looks 
upon bloomers as an offsnce, and ex 
presses his opinion to that effect. It’s 
no use for other men to laugh at 


a belief or anideal. They are generally ours 
to kcep. I have had letters from and interviews 
with several men, whose earnest requests that I 
should never ride in bloomers have made me 
feel like laughing and telling them to mind 
their own business, which is not im the re- 


Ladies, Dressmakers! 


This is the guarantee given with 


‘‘Clauss Scissors 


wey 


“This pair of scissors, if stamped ‘Clauss, Free- 


mont, Ohio,’ is fully warranted. 


If not perfectly satis- 


factory, return them to your dealer and get a new pair.” 


For sale by... 


A. NICHOLSON, 73 Yonge St. 
Or Clauss Shear Co., 67 Adelaide St., E., Toronto 


garments of the Easterners, I should wear 
them, but I don’t. There is another type 
of man whose heart is broken by the New 
Woman. The man of ideals, to whom women 
are quite superior creatures to be cherished 
and looked up to and handled with care. The 
man whose mother is his perfect woman, 
whose sisters cannot slip into hoydenism nor 
have their names mentioned lightly without 
every fibre of his baing tingling. The man 
who is often voted a crank by unthinking tolk 
who don’t appreciate his refined and hypercriti- 
cal nature; what do you suppose is the shock 
tohim when he seesa shapely figure defined 
for the public stare, as the thoughtless girl or 
careless woman swings her leg over her dia- 
mond frame and wheels indiffsrently through 
crowded streets? I have watched such a man 
under a discipline of strong-minded women, 
and seen his fi1er nature crushed and his spirit 
broken by sheer noise and force. S:arcely any- 
one noticed him, for he was a quiet sacrifice, 
but I think the people who protest, and have a 
right to, against the goings-on of many female 
persons of this present day, are largely mem- 
bers of these two classes of men, of all various 
types, the two who need womanly women 


most. 
* 


The hotel piazz. has a perfectly lovely story. 
Miladi requests her husband to fetch her a fan 
from her apartment. He goes, and takes along 
time over getting back. The belle of the 
piazza comes in and condoles with Miladi., 
Men are so stupid. Just then hubby comes 
loitering back with a fan, which he presents to 
Milad: and walks off with the belle. In 
another moment Miladi is after them with 
thunder in her voice, ‘‘I think,” says she with 
flashing eyes, ‘that I should rather have my 
own fun ! Mr. ——,” and hands the belle of the 
piazza the one she holds. Nothing can discon- 
cert that young person, however, who drawls, 
“Oh, would you? But you're quite welcome to 
mine!’ Explosion. And, they say, you know 
—well, really there’s come excuse for talk, ac- 
cording to the hotel piazza! Lapy Gay. 





Bathing Suits and Traveling 
Dresses. 





OHAITR of medium quality is the fav- 
orite fabric for bathing suits, It is 
liked for its wiriness, which pre- 
vents it clinging to the figure, for 
its smooth surface, from which the 

water runs off, and also because it is lighter 
when wet than any other material. The fine 
qualities with heavy weaving are not required, 
yet it is weJl to choose something better than 
the thin, coarse mohairs used for facings. 
Black, navy blue and white are the colors pre- 
ferred by swimmers, and there are probably 
nine black suits out of every ten sold. Rapel- 
lent serge is the next choice of fabrics, which 
is somewhat wiry, and is said to repel the 
water in a measure, instead of allowing it all 
to penetrate the stuff. Red serge suits are 
most favored, then sailor blue, and white. 
They are usually trimmed with white braid or 
bands of white wool stitched on in rows, and 
also great sailor collars of white. There is 
little change in the way of making these suits, 
Skirts grow shorter, but fastidious women 
prefer that they fall half-way below the knees, 
Sleeves reach only to the elbow, or are still 
shorter, and are in the exaggerated balloon 
puff worn on all gowns. The best models have 
the waist and knickerbockers in one, their ful- 
ness pleated in under the belt to make them 
shapely, and the skirt buttoned on around the 
belt. 
a 


The most popular mohair suits are those 
very simply made and without showing fanci- 
ful trimmings, being simply banded and bor- 
dered with white mohair or with white braid. 
The waist has a deep yoke, rounded or pointed, 
to which much fulness is gathered or pleated. 
This fulness tapers slightly at the belt-line and 
is pleated there, and extends below in wide 
knickerbockers that are banded just below the 
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knee, where’ they are fastened by buttons. 
There is no lining in this garment unless the 
wearer prefers a cambric lining in the yoke. 
The throat is usually opened low, and i3 com- 
pleted by a turned-over collar, not very large, 
square across the back in sailor fashion, and 
trimmed with one row of wide white wool 
braid or else two or three narrower ones, 
Short puffed sleeves for swimmers, or deeper 
elbow puffs, are completed by a trimmed band. 
The straight skirt about two yards and a half 
wide falls just below the knickerbockers or 
else halfway to the ankles. It has rows of 
braid above a hem. Other suits of repellent 
serge in dark blue or cherry red are sim'larly 
made, but have a large sailor collar and belt of 
white cashmere, The skirt has a broad white 
band above the hem, and a white belt by which 
it is buttoned to the waist. The much used 
brown Holland linen is seen as a sailor collar, 
belt, cuffs, and skirt border on suits made to 
order for girls who have some originality. The 
linen collar has a deep hem that is hem- 
stitched, or else has narrow white beading 
above the hem, or it may be a line of brier- 
stitching in blue, red, or white cotton just 
above it. White linen collarettes neatly hem- 
stitched and cut in square tabs are on blue 
mohair suits sent to Newport. The suits in- 
troduced last year, with long Jersey tights and 
stockings in one piece, are shown again in 


serges and other woollens, 
* 


There is no especial gown required as a 
traveling dress by those who go in comfortable 
drawing-room cars or on palatial boats. Here 
anything will serve from very nice woollens to 
foulards or dark shot silks. Butin the plain 
cars are plainer dresses of Scotch tweed or 
serge, and, above all, of mohair. There are 
handsome mohair suits that may be worn any- 
where, witha jacket and skirt with lapped 
stitched seams, of black or navy blue mohair 
of heavy weave worn over an ecru linen blouse- 
waist. A silk lining shot in pretty colors is in 
both jacket and skirt, and the ecru batiste 
is trimmed with open embroidery done on the 
fabric, and perhaps some narrow yellow Valen- 
ciennes edging. A round hat of black fancy 
straw is trimmed with shaded taffeta ribbon, 
or one of yellow straw with black or blue satin 
ribbon, and the large enveloping veil is a 
chiffon or grenadine scarf a yard long, eitner 
gray or black, as one may fancy. The gloves 
are tan glazed kid, and low shoes are either 
tan or black with the stockings to match. 

For young women who protest against black 
or blue dresses, are those of tan or dark gray 
mohair. Objections are also made by many to 
the long-worn jackets, and these have instead 
round waists fitted to the figure, with large 
sleeves and well cut godeted skirt. Or else 
there is a belted waist made of mohair, laid in 
two box-pleats in front and one of greater 
width in the back, the top cut down half-low 
and round to show a pretty chemisette of ecru 
bat‘ste neatly tucked and trimmed with a 
scalloped embroidered edging. Small gilt but- 
tons, smooth and without lustre, are placed in 
two rows on the front of the waist, and are 
used to close up the wrists with the help of 
loops of silk. Beside these are also many 
brow1 tweed gowns and others of mixed col- 
ors, Sach as green, white and black, or else 
blue with gray, brown, and some red or orange 
threais, Dull silk or velvet of the prevailing 
color is seen in the slashed front of the waists 
of such dresses, in the narrow belts, wrist- 
bands and stock-collar. For economists are 
ready-made skirts of serge, mohair or covert 
coating that may be bought alone to wear with 
shirt-waists and with any dark cape one may 
happen to have. If madeat home and without 
lining, the home dressmaker will have a de- 
lightfully cool summer skirt at small expense. 

Ulsters are less worn than they formerly 
were, because no matter how large their 
sleeves may be, there is always a struggle in 
getting them off and on, and if only a shirt- 
waist is worn beneath, the sleeves of the waist 
are flattened hopelessly. The preference is 











An Effective Remedy. 











motest degree connected with me or my 
clothes. I suppose if I wanted to wear the 


tion and vexation of the producer may be 
imagined when, two days later, he received the 


Zske—Say, Sloper, what’s yer goin’ ter do wid dat keg o’ powd 
enunaten goin’ ter blow myself from dis porous giatee’ we 
(Copyrighted ) 
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given to enormous round cloaks of glace silk or 
of cloth of very light quality, usually twilled, 
and most often of tan color, They are cut in 
circular shape and attached to a very shallow 
yoke, and are so long that they cover the dress 
beneath, A pinked ruche of silk is around the 
neck and down each side of thefront. In some 
such cloaks are long slits for armholes, which 
are also edged with a ruche. The fulness of 
the back is folded in a large double box-pleat to 
give the Watteau effect. La Mone, 
—_—__2..—______— 
Never Touched. 


From the time the brine leaves the wells 
until the pure salt reaches the packages for 
shipment, Windsor Table Salt is not handled 
except by the machinery of the factory. I+ 
doesn’c cake, Try it. 





Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus. 
trated book containing over one hudred. pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi-. 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra. 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone, 

Acopy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclose 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger nt, Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, Ill. . 








INLAND NAVIGATION, 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
SUMMER ORUISES IN COOL WATER3., 

River and Gulf of St. Lawrence.—The Iron, 
twin-screw steamship OAMPANA, with all modern ac. 
comodations, is intended to leave Montreal at 4 p.m. 
on Monéay, Jaly, 5%b, 193h August, 20d, 16:h, 
80th, September, 145h, 28:h October, for Plotou, N. §8., 
calling at Quebec, Father Point, Gaspe, Perce, Sum. 
mereide, P.E I, and Caarlottetown, P.E.I. Through 
connections to Halifax, N.S, 8t. Jshn, N B, Boston and 
New York. 

New Yerk, Boston and Atlantic Coast —The 
well known steamship ORINOOO, 2,000 tons, lighted by 
electricity and with all modern comforts, will cruise be 
tween New York and Q iebeo, visiting Boston, 8. Joho, 
N. B., Yarmouth, Halifax, Charlottetown, Dalhousie, Bay 
of Chaleur and the Saugenay River, taking passengers 
only. Sailing from New York 13th Jaly aud 7th August, 
from Q 1ebec 27ih Jaly ani 220d August. Finest trips for 
health and pocorn. For tickets and all information apply 
to BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary, Q iebec. 
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COMPOUND 
‘*HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 

This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
ean and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrha@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 
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Ie ESENTATION 
WM ADDRESSE 


opts DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
Lad \-H -HOWARD 864 

53° KING (ST. EAST 
! TORONTO 


Digestion and Improves 
. the Appetite 
@ Adans’ TUTTI FRUTTI CUM, B 
g Refuse imitations, 
Merchants’ Restaurant 
Busiaees men are the best jidses. and they !! 
dine at THE MERCHANTS’ RE ‘TAURANT. 
BARRY MORGAN, Proprietor 
IMPORTER OF WINES, LIQ JORS AND CIGARS 


6 and 8 J »rdan Street, Toronto 
427 Beat place to iunch ana dine. 


H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Yonge St. | Telephone 931 
Cor. Ann St. 
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J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
347 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDBRTAEBR 
*Phene 5392 699 Queen Bt, West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 
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One of the finest private collections of pic- 
tures in Toronto is that which Mrs, Alexander 
Cameron has brought together while abroad. 
The most important canvases are hung in the 
art gallery of her house, where the deep terra- 
cotta of the walls as background and the light 
from above, both day and night give every 
advantage in setting and lighting and add 
greatly to the enjoyment, while the artistic 
furnishings rob the room of the barren look so 
often felt in a picture gallery. To those who 
enjoy @ story in a picture—and their name is 
legion, in spite of all that has been said and 
written—The Soldier's Return, by Franz De- 
fregger, will appeal strongly. The eldest son 
has returned, bronzed and uniformed, and 
while telling his tale of war takes a little 
brother on his knee; the mother, Martha- 
like, is preparing a meal, while the father 
is so intent on listening that he forgets 
the pipe he has partly raised to his lips; a 
young girl leans on her fathen’s chair ; two still 
younger with the old grandmother give rapt 
attention. The color is dark and rich, the ar- 
rangement well balanced, and the interest is 
caught and carried on tothe main figures by 
this, but still more by the expression on the 
faces. A copy of a Madonna and Child of 
Raphael's, a Mater Dolorosa, a copy of one of 
Titian’s beauties, with the glowing flesh in 
which he excelled as a portraitist, are examples 
of the old masters. A work by Rosa Bonheur 
will always be interesting and valuable from 
the fact that she was almost a pioneer in her 
special line, even if she has been equaled or 
excelled there, The drawing and action in her 
Foxes is admirable, the old one with the dead 
hare in his clutches and the three young 
A night scene in a Dutch town, 
the long curving line of houses by the 
water shown in vanishing perspective, by 
Achenbach, has fine color and much feeling ; 
the contrast between the moonlight on the 
houses from behind and the light from the 
lanterns over the doors is good. A delightful 
little landscape with a group of horses splen- 
didly drawn is worthy of Ludwig Hartman. 
Not as pleasing in subject but with exquisite 
finish, is a small canvas by G. Holweg, a man 
eyeing his glass thoughtfully before drinking. 
The beautiful face of a dark-haired girl in pro- 
file is by Kaulbach. A charming Dutch inte- 
rior is by Benedicter ; it shows the figure of a 
little girl sewing, with work-basket on the 
chair beside her, all the homely details of the 
family living-room, from which is to be seen 
through the open doorway where the fowls are 
picking on the threshold, a sunny bit of lands- 
cape with a glimpse of tree and spire. Similar 
in its attention to detail but of the French 
school is MacEwen’s picture of an old man 
andagirl at table. A group of figures, which 
tell their own stcry, is by Weiz. In the center 
over the heavily carved stone fireplace is a 
bronze-haired beauty from the brueh of Wau- 
ters, bewitching enough to play Galatea to her 
author; the gray flesh tints and the modeling 
on the shoulder are very fine. Voltz and Van 
Marcke are each represented by a characteris- 
tic landscape of somewhat similar subjects 
though differing in treatment ; in that by the 
latter the cows standing in the cool water of 
the wide stream are well handled. B. W. 
Leader's peaceful English landscape, with its 
tall trees, winding stream, is very pleasing. 
A man’s face with bushy hair and dark eyes 
locks out in a startling way from a canvas by 
Canon. Of all modern painters none excel, 
few equa), Gabriel Max in interpreting deep 
and tender phases of passion and pain. His 
St. Cecilia here is something to be long remem- 
bered; a kneeling figure with upturned face 
and flowing black hair, fingering the primitive 
instrument which bears some relation to our 
organ, In the dark background to the right 
and far in the canvas, may be seen two figures, 
one the jailor standing at the door, the other 
prostrate on the stone floor, and both urder 
the spell of her music; to the left is a flood of 
light into which she gazes with an expression 
80 rapt and entranced that one longs to know 
what she sees and hears. To mention 
Bougereau’s Mussel Gatherer is to call up in 
the mind a style that varies little, that is 
‘‘faultily faultless.” Here the young girl, 
with her face towards you, pauses as she steps 
over the stones with her basket containing the 
fruit of her toil; behind are the beach and 
stretch of water. The figure is not far from 
life-siz>, To close, we mention two examples 
of our own artists: A child’s head with back to 
the light and a halo of reddish hair, by Mies 
Harriet Ford, and a portrait of a member 
of the family, by Mr. Wyly Grier—each 
worthy the artist and holding its own in 
this ** goodlie companie.” 
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ones, 


Mrs, D'gnam and several ladies of the Wc- 
man’s Art Association left a few days ago for 
& week's sketching at and about Niagara Falls, 

. 


The Critic characteriz+s a recent publication, 
Soclety Pictures by George du Maurier, as ‘a 
limp, oblong, psper-covered, badly printed col- 
lection of caricatures,” from which we infer that 
the Critic does not greatly admire this attempt 
to conjure sheckels from the pockets of ad- 
mirers of the author of Trilby. 

. 


Baltimore is to havea school of sculpture. 
About twenty years ago William Henry Rhine- 
hart, the sculptor, left a legacy to the Peabody 
Institute of that city, which now amounts to 
about $100,000. With this fund the trustees of 
the institute propose to found the school in 


Connection with the institute. 
cs 


Three noted German painters celebrate this 
year their eightieth birthday—Julius Schrader, 
the historical painter, on June 16; Andreas 
Achenbach, the landscapist and marine painter, 
one of whose paintings is described above, on 
September 29, and Adolf Menzel on Decem- 
ber 8. Lynn C. Doyue. 





Editor—Somehow or other I don’t see the 
Sense of thia thinu. Po t—My dear sir, that’s | 
not sense ; that’s poetry. 





















































































got into a state of consternatiun, all the berths 
having been previously engaged. With true 
gallantry, however, that officer gave up his 
own cabin, which he ordered to be put into the 
best possible condition for her ladyship. 

The gallant captain’s surprise and disgust 
can be better imagined than described when 
Lady Tempest (the celebrated steeplechaser) 
arrived ! 


Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphologtcal 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to obs 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual cwrowmstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scrape or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Corresy-ndence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

ARNOLD.—Thanks for good wishes. Your writing shows 
care and taste, with very attractive traite «f sympathy and 
sffection, aleo easy-going temper and some sense of humor. 
You should be an easy person to live with, having an optim: 
istic temperament and much kindness, ustice anda good 
eenee. 


CALAMAGROSTIS.—Thie study shows persistent and con- 
nected thought, with lack of tact and force. It does not 
strike me as the writing cf @ person very much epoiled by 
artificiality. It has even signs of immaturity, fe practical 
rather than imaginative, and shows at the same time suc” 
ceptibility and capacity for: ffection. Writer would appre- 
ciate devotion and be happy in a good home. No marked 
originality is shown. 


JosrPHiIns.—1. Trilby has been publiehed in chesp form, 
Write to or call for ssme at James Bain’s. 2. Your writing 
indicates much ambition and a good stock cf enterprise, 
but not enough concentration. Draw in some of your 
feelers and eave uselees: ffort. You are amiable in,temper, 
firm and constant in purpose, hopefal and sympathetic. 
Taete fe not thorougbly cultured but is worth doing a good 
deal for. Yon are chatty, but discreet and thould be a 
favorite in social olroles, My dear girl, curtail your loope ; 
they are cistressirgly long. 

SamupD.—I wae juet discussing your favorite author with 
Domestic Win. By the way, could you tell me if there 
was a ¢ quel to Monte Cristo? D. W. wanteto krow. If 
Dumae Je your favorite, you would surely be able to tell 
methat. 2. Your writing le very erratic and impulsive, 
ambitious, varying In temperament‘and alternately hopeful 
and despondert. You would like to stand high in every 
way, but have too volatile and impatient a disposition to 
plod after euccese. A trifle cf temper and a generous trait 
are shown, You are admirably cautious ard well able to 
take care cf your own Interest-. 


Norwoop.—This study fe the most Interesting cf the 
three, being the moet original and individual. A good 
deal of practical power, great force cf purpose, bright men- 
tality and strong social instincts are shown. All three 
studies breathe healthy and congenial environment and an 

upward and hepeful tendency. Iam very sorry I cannot 
agree with you In wishing the future to be as the past. The 
idea ie very stagnant, don’t you think? I should never be 
eati fled without wishing for some fioprovement. You are 
t ffectionate, impulsive and sometimes erratic in thought, 
but on the whole icclined to orthod« xy and averse to 
change. 

Ausxis If.—Indeed, you have lote cf character in your 
eorawl, as you callit. It isone cf the mcetek quent: fforts 
I’ ve seen for ecme time. Your heart ie warm, your convic- 
tious prefound, your nervous system rather on the qui vive. 
You are hasty, impatient and not apt to stop to lok 
whether your notion cf anyone {e borne out by facte. You 
believe, c'est tout. You have originality, energy and cour- 
age. A nature capable cf great things in the way of work, 
but lacks repcse and poise. Why don’s you keep etill a 
minute and study some falrand beautiful work of art, or 
lev music smoothen your corners, as it might? You need 
sugar in yours. 

Lity Firp.—I wae not at the Maseey Music Hall on New 
Year’s morning, but I am eure I should have er jyed It. 
You aek me to point out the d fference in th ee etudies 
ercloced. Well, if I give you a delineation of each you osn 
pick out the difference yourse f. Your own thould belong 
to a bland and gracicus person, with a good deal of manner, 
a pliant but not werk will and tendency to be over contid- 
erate cf othere. You are good-natured, somewhat enter- 
prising and have considerable humor, love «f beauty acd 
get much happiness from friendly intercourse with othera. 
You are loving, somewhat imaginative and liable to be 
moved by emotion. A very lovable person. There is a 
curious etreak cf se!f-will and much adaptability to clroum- 
stances. 

Drmerria.—1 My dear lady, I am in ecarch of a memory 
improver mye f. If you find cne, be sure and let me 
know of it. The very beet way to remember ie to think 
over your sul ject, look at it in various aspects and make a 
few notes on what strikes you moet forcibly. Don’t bother 
much over it. We never forget, only lose sight : f thirge. 
The studying you do now, se-mingly without much present 
benc fit, fe perhape fitting you for gocd woik in some life to 
come. 2. Your writing thows sensitiveness, refinement, 
hope, a sympathetic and receptive nature, with enough 
will power to be healthy, and some adaptability. You 
have some liking for the opposite sex, and a decidedly 
bright and attractive personality ; good sequence cf ideas 
and much facility are indicated. 

Pre Tor.—If you heard ao fishmonger who passes my 
coor every morning you would say hie voice must have 
decided hie vocation. Then again, if you heard another 
person in the same line of tusiness you would ¢ xclaim that 
nature never built him to ory, “ Fresh fish,” in hie cracked | I 
and dok ful quall ; 80 you see, one can’t riek any theory as he gra 
you suggest. 2. Your writing is unueually forceful, inde- | 
pendent and manly ; It le decl’edly good-natured, brightly | 
perceptive and Indicates thought and observation; you 3" 
like conversation snd are sociably inclined, have strong b < 
affections and good sense of humor. Should be a business 5 ~ 
rather than a literary map, at all events have gc od es stem ie bee oat moons wert 9° see 
and very well developed order. Enoergy, facility, youth His rival punctures both his bran 
and etrength are very plainly showr. Ags you are strong, And thereat is dismayed. 
be gentle. 

Domestic Win.—Goodness, what a lot of queries! No 
matter what you write with, your character is there, and 
i¢ will stare me inthe face. 2. I have not read Monte Cristo, 
thouch I have !¢ in the house. 3. Generally speaking, 
French works are not reading for young and int xperienced 
girle. 4. Try The Three Masketeers. You will like them, 
I think, and they won’s do youa bitcf harm. Do nct read 

Camille, for many good reasoner. 6. I can’t say I swear by 
the Ladies’ Home Journal but then I dou’s generally care 
for pspersof that sort. 6 John Kendrick Bangs thinks he 
knows a good deal about more things than woner, my 
child, and I agree with him. 7. I dou’s think women are 
particularly pi zz ing; poor souls, they are generally can- 
did enough, especially lately. 8. Your writing shows inde- 
pendence «f thought; light, firm will; brigh*, adaptable 
and somewhat impatient nature ; caution and ideality are 
shown, with push and energy, but ecant tact and eym- 
pathy. I think you are somewhat ( xacting and oritical. 

Jacos.— Your writing shows the oritical faculty and keen 
observation which mark the handwriting cf eome cf the 





















































She Had Him. 
New Orleans Times-Demoorat. 
Mrs, Newed—How are the biscuits, George ? 
Newed—A trifle heavy, dearest. 
Mrs, N.—And the soup? 
N.—Too much seasoning in it. 
Mrs. N.—And the duck? 
N.— Done a little too much. 
Mrs. N.—I’m so sorry, dear, that your dinner 
does not suit you. Your mother prepared it. 





Won By a Trick. 





. ipubinetsianiaina 
While Dickie stopped beside the road 
To take a needed rest, 
He saw his rival pass with May 
And said, ‘*‘ Well, I'll be blessed.” 
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iii adaliilacracase ah 
Up from the ground he quickly jumped 
And on his metal steed 
He pedaled fast to past the two 
And soon was in the lead. 





Now Dickie is an artful lad, 
For a scheme he never lacks : 

He pauses at a country store 
And buys a box of tacks. 
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Back down the road the box of tacks 
He scatters far and wide, 

But only puts them in the track 
His rival's sure to ride. 
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The scheme panned out as he desired, 
And Dickie won the day. 

He left his rival to walk home 
And rode away with May. 


(Copyrighted. | 











And They Were Engaged. 





world’s deepest thinkere. I hope you won't mind if I tell 
you it ie very like a epecimen I have by me of Darwix's. 
Your writing confesses you an idealist, and cf a moet re- 
fined ard cultured type. Your aim and thought are firm, 
decided and honest, your reasoning neither narrow nor 
prosy. Concentration {fe excellent, mental power keer, 
and manner rather vivaciour. The signe cf caution and 
mistrust are wanting ; you are ept to believe people mean 
well, and have rather a cheeiful temperament, firm con- 
victions and «xoellent order. You admire perfect and 
flaished work, and would never be happy in disorderly and 
uncouth eurroundioge. You bave considerable respect for 
authority and should be well fitted to command, or be at 
the head cf i ff.ire generally. I think you are a wee bit 
proud, perhaps cf femily eminence. Thie ia a study I 
should like to devote more time to, but I cannot epare it 
thie week. 





Horse-Box for One. 
Liverpool Mercury. 

A well known and popular Irish owner of 
race-horses once occasioned a rather ludicrous 
incident. Some few days prior to the Grand 
National he wired to the captain of one of the 
boats plying between Dublin and Liverpool 
thus: ‘‘ Keep a berth for Lady Tempest.” 

The captair, vpon receipt of the telegram, 


Jadge. 
*“*I do not ask much,” he pleaded. 
consider my request in a serious light.” 
‘““ What were you about to ask?" she said in 
a respectful way. 
‘*If you cannot marry me please be a summer 
girl to me.” 


‘* Please 





Not at All Alike 
Hous hold Words. 
Lady—I see you advertise home-made bread ? 
Baker— Yes, ma’am, 
Lady—Does it taste like home-made ? 
Baker—No, indeed, ma'am. It’s sweet and 
light, 





It Didn't Matter. 


Young Lady (out yachting)—What is the 
matter, Captain Quarterdeck ? 

Captain—The fact is, my dear young lady, 
we've broken our rudder. 

Young Lady—I wouldn't worry about that. 
The rudder is mostly under water, you know, 
and it isn’t likely people will notice it. 











JOHN LABATT’S 


LONDON 


THE FINEST OF BEVERAGES 
Received HIGHEST AWARD made on this continent at the WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO 


1893 


, and 
GOLD MEDAL at the MID-WINTER EXPOSITION, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 1894. 


Surpassing all Canadian ard United States competitors in every respect, and 


EICAT other GOLD, SILVER AND BRONZ 


HIBITIONS, 


MEDALS at the WORLDS GREAT EX- 
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At a Penny Apiece— £20,0c0, 


If you had as many pennies as their are 
natural holes through your skin, how many 
pennies should you have? 

You would have enough to make £20,000. 
Now figure up the holes for yourself. Yet you 
couldn't afford to sell them for a penny each, 
even in hard times. They are worth more 
money. These holes, or sweat glands, pour 
cut quarts of sweat every day—water, mixed 
with salt and poisonous humors. Stop these 
holes, partly or entirely, and the skin’s work is 
at once thrown on the lungs and kidneys, 
Then you fall ill with some disease or other. 
With what disease depends upon the nature 
and location of your weak spot. 

A lady, whose name we are permitted to 
mention, will not soon forget the spring of 
1890, It was then that for the first time in her 
life she was afraid to be left alone; not from 
fear of enemies, but from cheer nervous excite- 
ment. She was obliged to have elastic put 
into her slippers to let them out—her feet were 
swollen so; and her hands were in the same 
condition. In the morning her face would puff 
up and large lumps form under the eyes and 
on her cheeks. Then a rash made its appear- 
ance all over her body, vanishing again almost 
immediately, as a blush comes and goes on the 
face. 

The suddenness of this she compares to the 
sting of a wasp or hornet. An intense itching 
accompanied it, so she could not lie in bed or 
be quiet in any position on accourt of it. She 
was in misery night and day. and scarcely 
knew what to do with herself. He legs got so 
painful and felt so tired she was put to it to 
get about. For eighteen months (it must have 
seemed like as many years) she was tormented 
in this way. 

Meanwhile she consulted two doctors, and 
attended successively at the Newcastle In- 
tirmary and at the Dispensary. But nothing 
more than temporary ease came of the treat- 
ment they gave her. The doctors recommended 
a change of air, and in August, 1891, she wert 
to North Sunderland. She found relief at that 
place, but rot from the air. 

Now we must get back to the spring of 1890, 
and irguire what, if anything, preceded this 
strange outbreak, At that time, the lady says, 
she first felt languid, tired, and constantly 
sleepy. She was trcubled with bad headaches 
and attacks of giddiness. Her sppetite failed ; 
she could eat but little, and after eating had a 
feeling cf weight and fulness at the chest and 
sides. Her whole system was depressed, and 
the life in her appeared to sink, as the water 
does in a cistern where their exists a hidden 
leak somewhere. Then came what has already 
been desc: ibed. 

At North Sunderland, whither she went for 
a change of air, she met a gentleman named 
Cathcart, who expressed a most intelligent 
opinion of her case and advised the use of 
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup. Convinced by 
his reasoning she prccured a supply of this 
well known remedy and began taking it. 

Her letter concludes in these words: ‘‘ After 
I had used the Syrup only a few days I felt a 
decided improvement in all respects. My ap- 
petite revived, my food digested better, and 
soon the rash and lumps entirely disappeared 
to return no more. I have since enjoy+d the 
best of health, You are at liberty to make my 
statement public if you think it may be useful 
to others, (Signed) Mrs. Sarah Charleton, 27 
John street, Arthur's Hil), Newcastle, Febru- 
ary 7, 1893.” 

We congratulate this lady on her recovery 
and thank her for allowing us to —— the 
above details of her experience. The doctors 
called her ailment nettle rash, but it was more 
than that. Her blood was loaded with the 
poisonous acids generated by indigestion and 
dyspepsia—the same as the poisons of gout 
and of acute infiammttory rheumatism. The 
irritatec nerves of the skin prcduced the rasb, 
as the clogged pores were unable to execrate 
the poison. The purifying power of Seigel’s 
Syrup expelled this poison through the kid- 
neys and bowels, and by stimulating insensible 
perspiration over the whole surface of the skin. 

Of this disease an English physician savs : 
“When it becomes chronic all treatment fails,” 
Yes, all treatment except the one which 
cured Mrs. Charleton. 








Ecylla and Charybdis. 
Indians polis Journal. 


It was in an absent-minded sort of way that 
she read the sign, *‘ Ice Cream.” 

“Ob, ah; ice cream,” said he. ‘Did you 
ever read that there were deadly ptomaines in 
ice cream?” 

* Yer,” she said, a little spitefully. ‘* Did 
you ever read of the microbes in kissing?” 

On reflection he concluded to compromise on 
a basis of present cream and future kisses, 





For once in his career the incorruptible alder- 
man for the ‘Steenth Ward lost his temper. 
“*T can lick you,” he roared, ‘‘ with one hand 
tied behind me!” “ You can fight better with 
one hand behind you,” vociferated the high- 
minded alderman from the Umpty-Second 
Ward, ‘than you can any other way. It’s 
your customary position, b'gosh !” 


My Baby 
was a living skeleton; the doc- 
tor said he was dying of Maras- 
mus and Indigestion. At 
months he weighed only seven 
pounds. Nothing strengthened 
or fattened him. I began using 
Scott’s Emulsion of Cod-liver 
Oii with Hypophosphites, feed- 
ing it to him and rubbing it into 
his body. He began to fatten 
and is now a beautiful dimpled 
boy. The Emulsion seemed to 
supply the one thing needful. 

Mrs. Kenyon WILLIAMS, 
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May 21,1894. Cave Springs, Ga. 
Similar letters from other 


mothers, 
Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute! 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville,  50c. and $f, 











The Manitcba School L ‘fficul'y 


will, we trust, be finally settled to the satis- 
faction of all classes of Canadians, Let us 
hope that when the French Canadian ministers 
and their colleagues, the Stalwarts from On- 
tario, sit down together to smoke the pipe of 
peace that they will fillit with Westminster 
fine cut high-grade tobacco from Muller’s, nine 
King street west. 





Implements of War. 
Chicago Reocrd. 

The Commander-in-Chief (glcomily)—The 
enemy have captured all cur cannon. What 
shall we do? 

Sta ff Ofticer— Fall back to the next town. 

The Commander—There are no arms in the 
next town, 

Staff Officer—No, sir, but it is full of trolley 
cars. 





That the Hercules and Trade D Mark sus- 
penders are the best made is admitted by the 
trade in Canada. They are to be found in 
every gents’ furnishings and dry goods store in 
Canada, except where the merchant prefers to 
handle inferior goods and get larger profits. 
When you buy Hercules or Trade D Mark sus- 
penders you get an absolute guarantee that 
they will prove satisfactory and that they are 
the best in the world; otherwise you may re- 
turn them to your dealer and get a new pair 
absolutely free, the old ones being returned by 
him to the makers, the Dominion Suspender 
Co., Niagara Falls, 





‘* Well, is there anything I can do for you?” 
asked the sharp-featured woman who had 
come to the kitchen door in response to the 
knock. ‘There is, ma'am,” responded the 
way worn tourist ; ‘‘ you can give me a good 
meal of victuals, with pie, and cake, and real 
cream in the coffe, but | am something of a 
mind-reader and a physicgnomist, and I can 
see you ain’t goingto doit. Afternoon, ma’am.” 








The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short- 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicage, St. Louis, Kansas City, Me xico, Cali- 
fornia and all west and south-west points. Its 
train ¢quipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. It is the great t: unk line that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine- 
teen other railroads. See that ycur ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par- 
ticulars from any railway agent or J. A, 
Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N. E. 
cor. King and Yonge streetr, Torontc. 











DISTRESS 


EATING 





SWEETENING 
tHE STOMACH 


Rev. A. B. JOHNSON, Westmeath, Ont.: 


** I have used several remedies for dyspepsia, 
and would say that for giving relief after meals 
and sweetening the stomach, I have never 
found anything to¢qual K. D. C.” 


ARE YOU TROUBLED WITH BAD 
TASTE, BELCHING, BURNIFG IN 
THROAT? TAKE K. D. C.—THE KING 
OF DYSPEPS'A CURES. 








TURKISH BATHS 


204 Kine Street West - - Toronto 


These Baths are open all 
might whith sleeping accom- 
medations fer each bai her. 

Greatest cure for Rheumatiem, Cold, 


Coush, Lumbago, Gout, Kidney and 
Liver Complaint and Ina mola. 





Chiropodist alwave in attendance, 


Phone 1286. 


B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wil- 
kineon Truss, the only truse that 
willcure Rt P1 URE permanent. 
ly, has bie « ffices in the Rossin 
House Block, Toronto. 

Those wearir g T. usees, and also 
physicians are invited to examine 
thie great boon for the ruptured. 





TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686, 

Carpets taken up, Oleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Oarpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 


PFEIFFER &4 HOUGH BROS. 





AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen's Suite, 
Overooats, etc., cleaned, ¢yed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackete, Shawls, Gloves, Feathers, et2., cleaned oF 
dyed with case; aleo Lace Ourtains, Piano Covers, Dam- 
acke, Re etc. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed, Kid Gloves cleaned. Ledles’ Drese Goode cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


HARVIE & Cf., 20 Sheppard Stree? 
felepLoze 1A70 or send Post Card. 























































































Music. 


HE fourth annual United Choirs’ 

Musical Festival of the Coun- 

ties of Western Ontario was 

held in London on Tuesday 

and Wednesday of last week. 

The event attracted a large 

number of excursionists from 

the country surrounding Lon- 

don, although the number of choristers fell 
short of the total of last year’s gathering at 
Sarnia. This falling off may be attributed to 
the higher excursion rates charged by the rail- 
ways this year, and also to the close proximity 
of the date of the festival to the Dominion Day 
festivities of the week preceding. In the com- 
petition, which formed a feature of the excel- 
lent success of last year, the absence of a suf- 
ficient number of competing choruses this 































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. — 


One Bright Spot 





July 20, 1895 


Which carry everything found in a FIRST-CLASS MUsi0 
SUPPLY HOUSE. 
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3 i The “IMPERIAL ” 
i Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Band 
a os Instruments 
° LZ Are the BEST MANUFACTURED. All the popular muaio 
ete oe \ of the day. 





SEND FOR OATALOGUES. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street - TORONTO, Canada 
JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 


MEFs: A; B. 
(Gold Medalist) 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.), in affilla- 
-tion with the University of Toronto, Pembroke St., Toronto. 
Patrone—The Gov.-General of Oanada and Lady Aberdeen. 
Thorough musical education in all branches. F. H. Tor- 
RINGTON, Musical Director, Guorce GoopsRHaM, Pres. 


Mi!Sss MINNIE TOPPING 
Papil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. Addrese— 




























































































ventured the test. 
festival, the London Choral Society, under Mr. 


Rink, before an audience of probably three 
thousand people. The chorus numbered two 
hundred and fifty vocalists, the orchestra 
sixty instrumentalists, and the soloists en- 
gaged were: Mrs. Martin-Murphy ot Hamil- 
ton, soprano; Mr. Fred Jenkins of Cleveland, 
tenor, and Mr, Fred Warrington, baritone, 
of Toronto. Although but a very short time 
was allowed the society in the preparation of 
this exacting oratorio and only one general 
rehearsal of the orchestra was held, the per- 
formance clearly demonstrated Mr. Pococke’s 
ability as a conductor, the quality of his chorus 
and the character of his orchestral resources, 
most of which, by the way, is composed of 
young people who have been trained by him 
personally. The soloists were very enthusi- 
astically received and proved by their work the 
wisdom which had governed such an excellent 
choicé of artists. On the following day the 
competition and concluding concert were held, 
the former in the afternoon at Queen's Park 
and the latter in the evening at Princess Rink. 
The judges appointed for the occasion, Messrs. 
Eiward Fisher and A. S. Vogt of Toronto, 
awarded to the Exeter mixed choir a percent 
age of sixty-six and to the Owen Sound male 
chorus a percentage of seventy-six. At the 
evening concert batons were awarded the con- 
ductors of the successful choirs and addresses 
were delivered by the judges, Mr. Vogt speak- 
ing on the subject of Choir Organization and 
Church Music, while Mr, Fisher’s remarks ap. 
plied more directly to the efforts of the choirs 
which sang in the afternoon. The fine band 
of the Waterloo Musical Society added much 
to the success of a gathering, the arranging of 
which and the burden of organization fell 
principally upon the shoulders of Mr. C. A, 
Winter of Waterloo. 


* 

Mr. Car! Zerrahn, the well known Amer‘’can 
musician, who for over forty years has been 
honorably filling the position of conductor of 
the Boston Handel and Haydn Society, has 
handed in his resignation to the officers of that 
prominent orator.o organization. Mr. B. J. 
Lang, the former organist of the Society, has 
been chosen as conductor. 


The recent demolition of the old Gewandhaus 
Hall of Leipsic has been the means of revealing 
the secret of the extraordinarily fine acoustics 
of this celebrated concert-room. It has been 
discovered that the unusually fine acoustical 
effects of musical performances in this hall 
were less the result of thought than of accident. 
The achievement of the splendid acoustics of 
the old Gewandhaus is, upon examination, 
shown to be the outcome of a combination of 
favorable architectural moments, The con- 
cert hall alone and detached from its surround- 
ings, could not alone have determined the 
question. The entire hall was, in a measure, 
suspended in a portion of the building proper, 
and this fact, combined with the large number 
of wooden beams supporting it, constituted a 
sounding-board of the entire structure. 


. 
Herr Rosenthal, the eminent pianist, who 
played in Toronto some years ago, has been 
creating a wonderful impression in London, 
Eog. Many critics pronounce his playing as 
superior in technique and intellectuality, as 
well as in breadth and virility, to that of 
Paderewski, who for many years has been the 
lion of the British metropolis. It has been 
pointed out, however, that the absence of a 
hirsute chrysanthemum head covering in 
Rosenthal’s case, who wears his hair closely 
clipped, has been responsible for a lack of the 
feminine enthusiasm with which ‘ Hair” 
Paderewski is welcomed whenever he appears 
in London. As was the case with Samson, so 
it appears to be with many modern musicians 
—shorn of their locks they are at once deprived 
of their chief strength and glory. 
+ 


' A portion of the past week spent in the 
western part of this province enabled me to 
form an opinion concerning the progress 
which is being made in the cultivation 
of music in a section of our country 
which is at once the wealthiest and finest 
portion of the Dominion. As is the case 
elsewhere, centralization is rapidly becoming 
the order of the'day, a fact which is borne out 
by the establishment here and there of well 
equipped conservatories of music. Among the 
most recent of these newly organized institu- 
tions might be mentioned the London Conser- 
vatory of Music, Mr. W. Caven Barron direc- 
tor, and the St. Thomas Conservatory of Music, 
Mr. J. H. Jones director. Mr. Barron has 
from a modest beginning developed an institu- 
tion which is certain to exert a marked 
influence for good in the musical enterprises 
of the Forest City. Over two huadred and fifty 
pupils were registered during the closing term 
of the past season, and new and handsome quar- 
ters have been engaged and are now being fitted 
up in anticipation of a large increase in attend- 
ance during the coming season, In St. Thomas, 
Mr. J. H. Jones is erecting a modern building 
for the use of his new undertaking, which 
when completed will be one of the most artis- 
tic and thoroughly prastical in its equipments 
of any similar institution west of Toronto. 
Mr. Jones’ venture deserves to succeed, as no 
doubt it will. This gentleman is well known 
as one of the most capable church organists 





year deprived the gathering of much of its 
interest, although a very commendable degree 
of proficiency was shown by the choirs which 
On the first evening of the 


Roselle Pococke’s direction, gave a performance 
of Haydn's oratorio, The Creation, in Princess 




































































































ding ceremony ? 


in the province. 


Episcopal church, St. Thomas, 
Jones is organist and choirmaster, 


Herr Sieveking is a great believer in the San 
dow system of physical training. 


personality. 


among whom might be mentioned: 


Mr. 


Archer. 


refined musicianship generally. 


ful programme throughout, 


occasion. 


points. 


7 
His many friends will be pleased to learn 
that Mr. A. S. Burns, organist of McCaul street 
Methodist church, who has been seriously ill 
for some time, is rapidly recovering and 
expects soon to be at his post again. 
* 


Miss Anna Butland of Toronto, a former 
pupil of Mr. J. W. F. Harrison and winner of 
the Conservatory of Music gold medal in last 
year’s competition in the piano department at 
that institution, has been playing with marked 
success at a concert recently given in Bonn, 
Germany, where she is at present continuing 
her studies. The Neue Bonner Zeitung of 
June 21 speaks as follows concerning Miss 
Butland’s performance at the concert men- 
tioned: ‘‘ After the opening organ solo, Miss 
Anna Butland appeared on the platform 
and gave much pleasure through a very 
clever and tasteful performance of Liszt's 
E major Polonaise. This young lady, a 
pupil of Herr Musiklehrer Fehr of Bonn, 
proved herself to be a talented pianist 
who has made decided progress towards 
the acquirement of real artistic proficiency. 
Her technique has been systematically deve- 
loped, her interpretation gave evidence 
of an intelligent musical perception, and 
the excellence of her phrasing deserves special 
mention. The audience warmly applauded 
Miss Butland’s efforts, who responded by play- 
ing Henselt’s well known Etude in F sharp 


major.” 
e 


A soiree musicale was given at Long Branch 
on Saturday afternoon last by Miss Adelina 
Dinelli, violinist, Signor Giuseppe Dinelli, 
‘cellist and pianist, and Mr. Fred Warrington, 
baritone. The programme, as might have been 


expected, was an artistic treat of a high order. 
* 


Mr. W. E. Rundle, the well known tenor, 
has been specially requested by the Pan- 
American Congress to sing Adam's Holy City 
at the meeting to be held to-morrow afternoon 
in the Pavilion. MODERATO, 








Calling the Young Men Down 
Hartford Times. 

The minister of a congregation in an agri. 
cultural district was greatly annoyed Sunday 
after Sunday by the unruly conduct of the 
junior members of his flock. When any one of 
the younger representatives of the gentler sex 
got weary of the evening service she would in- 
variably rise and go out. A moment later her 
admirer would seize his hat and sheepishly 
follow her. To such an extent would this 
course of action prevail that by the time the 





Rev. Howler Loud—Is it true that you fainted in your husband's arms just after your wed- 


Mrs. Coldcash— Yes, and that’s the only time in his life he ever supported me, 








It was my pleasure last 
Sunday evening to attend service in Trinity 


where Mr. 
and 1 
cheerfully bear testimony to the excellence of 
a service which for precision in attack and 
distinctness of enunciation in the chanting of 
the Psalms, and general smoothness of the 
organ accompaniments throughout the service, 
but very few churches in Canada could equal. 


Martinus Sieveking, Holland’s most famous 
composer and pianist, has been engaged for a 
series of recitals in America during the coming 
season. This remarkable performer will likely 
be heard in Toronto at some period of his tour. 
-| was much tittering and cunsiderable anger, 
He is said to 
be a wonderfully powerful man and a striking 


A very successful soiree musicale was given 
on Thursday of last week in the music hall of 
the Ontario Institution for the Blind, Brant- 
ford. The programme was carried out by a 
number of well known Canadian musicians, 
Mr. 
George H. Fairclough, Mr. Frederic Rogers, 
J. Edmund Jaques (principal of the 
musical department of the Institution), and 


Mrs. R. J. Smith. The guest of the 
evening, Mr. Fairclough, was _ allotted 
the lion’s share of the programme and 


played during the evening a number of repre- 
sentative organ and piano solos, including 
several movements from Salome’s First Organ 
Sonata ; Bach’s Great G minor Fugue ; Chopin's 
Nocturne in D flat for piano, and a group of 
organ solos by Rheinberger, Lucas and Gounod- 
Local papers unreservedly praise Mr. 
Fairclough’s excellent technical ability and his 
His organ 
numbers were all warmly applauded and the 
piano solo enthusiastically encored. The vo- 
calists all sangin their usual admirable style 
and added much to the enjoyment of a delight- 
At the conclusion 
of the programme the guests present were 
entertained by Mr. Jaques, the host of the 
Light refreshments were served 
and a very epjoyable social hour spent by all 
present, among whom were a number of Brant- 
ford’s leading citizens and visitors from To- 
ronto, Chicago, Portland, Boston and other 


129 College Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


MES. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conductress of Toronto Ladies’ String 
Orchestra, will receive pupils at her residence. 
67 Bloor Street East 


“STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 

= = Sige who taught Her Majoty Queen 
Victoria vi tion. Gives —_ — on 7 
Fametevee. igs ‘One BS, orento. * ‘Terms moderate. 


Mss H. M. MARTIN 
Certificated teacher VOCAL and PIAN®, of To- 
ronto College of Music. Voce! pupil of Mr. Haslam. Piano 


. Field. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or 
ee Metropolitan School of Music. 


M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 


Pupils for vocal or plano and concert engagements ac. 
cepted. 332 George Street, Toronto 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 








































HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in ——— students for the Toronto Uni. 
versity examinations in music. * 
Plano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


232 Jarvis Street, or Toronto College of Musio, 


MiSs CARTER 








(Coyyrighted ) 
380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO: 


STAMMERING —CHURCH’S AUTO. 
VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander &t., Toronio, 

Canada. Noadvance fee. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 

ing ia Euglish, German and Frenoh permanently cured. 


FOR SALE 


PIPE ORGANS 


ONE—2 MANUALS 23 STOPS. 
ONE—2 MANUALS 11 STOPS. 
ONE—1 MANUAL 6 STOPS. 


discourse was finished only the old people re- 
mained for the conclusion of the service. Mr. 
Jones concealed his chagrin for several weeks, 
but at last he firmly resolved to act. A youth 
grew drowsy one Sunday evening, and, pick- 
ing up his hat, stepped into the aisle. But the 
minister's keen eye was upon him, and, to 
the culprit’s dismay, he stopped short in his 

ishop Strachan Schooi, Mise Veale’ School. 


sermon. 
Bi 
** Young man,” said he, “the girl who went on ‘ 


out last is not the one you wish to walk home 13 Dunbar Road + Z 
with. When she goes I will let you know at 





R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mendolin and Banjo, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar = an —— s 5 
for concert engagements. jure tree 
mee Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 


o 
‘anist and Ohoirmaster 8%. Simon’s Ohurch. 
stenten t ‘iurector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 





Resedale 





. IN 
once. Please sit down. After this when a Lore #. Vimar © aes aie . FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN 
young woman goes out I will call on the proper | Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin an Write for specifications and special prices. 


Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


young man to take care of her.” 
The minister resumed his discourse. 





EDWARD LYE & SONS 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
18, 20 and 22 St. Alban’s Street, Toronto 


There ARTHUR BLAKELEY 


Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Charch 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


but his sermons were not interrupted again. 46 Phoebe Street 














RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
OCburch Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 


ARTISTS. ' 
ae W. L. FORSTER ARTI ST 
STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


MISS EDITH HEMMING ARTIST 
PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 


Reassured. 
Chicago Tribune. 

A dilapidated specimen of manhood who was 
leaning hard against a telegraph pole in the 
neighborhood of the stock yards yesterday 
morning with his eyes tightly shut, called out 
toa man whose footsteps he heard approach- 








‘ OPRANO 
=e : 7 Professor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conducto: Studio, 16 Ss. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 
Wel set aed GY ols graadan tt Tee 
“ ” 1 Ladies’ Vo ab. olce lon an 
Well” said the other. 108 Ladiee suving guucht.” Gontet ropencie tomed.| F» W. MICKLETHWAITE 


“* Have you got a minute or two to spare?” 

**T reckon,” 

‘““Would you mind just looking inside the 
fence right there where that board's broken off 
and telling me if you see anything on the 


Oratario, Ohurch and Concert engagemente accepted. 
Teronto College of Music and 86 Major 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 


Gives Instruction in Voice Production 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED wr 
Oor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 
Sunbeams, 6 for 250.; Panele, 6 for 50o. é Diamondg, 6 for 
































ground ?” Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 50c. Lantern Slides made to order romide enlarge- 
‘No objection at all, sir. I see two dead | $Pen to accept engagements ae Tenor Soloist at a Toccmeustel etna = ab RSEEEE ViEwe. 
rats.” Studio—Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St. 
‘** Anything peculiar about them?” 
‘*Nothing, except that they are whoppers, Gee Mandolin Soloist eee 
They are two of the biggest rats lever saw.” | ‘ aan — SS ee — Chaba, 
** Anything else near them ?” | Teacher Toronto chemo “Musto, Bishop ’ BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 
‘* No—yes, there’s a queer-looking snake.” Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
“Ts it alive?” Studio: Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge St., or FOR GIRLS 
alive Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke 8t. TORONTe : enTanie 


‘It’s all dead but it’s tail. 
gles.” 

‘*Is it a green snake that looks as if it had 
swallowed a baseball?” 

oon” 

‘** Got a queer-looking stripe down its back?” 

706,” 

‘** Then it’s all right,” rejoined the dilapidated 
citizen, straightening himself up, opening his 
eyes and walking on. ‘* You have done me a 
great kindness, mister. I was afraid I'd got 





That still wig- ° 
gz (Established 1867). 


President—The Lord Bishop of Toronto. 
Prepares for University Matriculation. Resident French 
and German Governesses. Fees for resident pupils, $252 


per annum, with entrance fee, $12. Discount for sisters 
and for daughters of clergymen. 


The School will re-open (D.V.) after the 
Mid-summer Holidays, on Wednesday, Sept. 
5th, 1895. 

Apply for Calendar to— 


Me: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krauee, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strause, conductor, Leipzig; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour In 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative jan solo pianist at the World's Fair, 
0. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Ad 105 Gloucestcor Street, or 

Terento College of Music 


R. J. D. A. TRIPP’ 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Conductor Torento Maile Chorus Club 
Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 








‘em again.” Toronte Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House, MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 
= Gelade, 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge 
Mrs. McBride (entering the kitchen)— eee 





ALFRED VON ZEUNER 


TEACHER OF 


Bridget, didn’t I see that policeman kiss you ? 
Bridget—Well, mum, sure an’ yez wouldn't 
hev me lay mesilf opin to arrist for resisting an 
officer, mum. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Vielincello Soloist and Accompanist 











TEACHER OF . 
eee PIANO, VIOLIN aND' onLLo- | English, German, Freneh and Dutel 
incorPorateo TORONTO now. «. w. actan At Conservatory of Muslo. 
1886 PRESIOENT oe aeee ll 94 Gerrard Street East Translator and “Coach” for Colleges and 
MY MES. MaRIE KLINGENFELD Schools. itl 
Mm a 
G7, ME: #. KLINGENFELD ezzo Soprane zabeth Street, City 
Concert Violinist References and particulars to Sarurvay Nigur. 
OF MUSIC CONCERT LAGAGEMENTS, RECITALS erie 
YongeSt.and Wilkos Ave. Pupi's received in Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and B A R K E R’ S 


Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne St. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director - 


Special Summer Normal Session Jaly 2 ta 
August 3, 1895 


60 LECTURES AND CLASS LESSONS 
Designed for music ——. es music students 
and o 


HH. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Summer Session for teachers, public readers, clergymen, 
speakers, eto. 

Conservatery Calendar and Summer School 
Prospectus Sent Free 





ME: 4. Ss. vocT sf 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendeleshon Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College. Organ pupils also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembroke 8t, 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 


Shorthand and Business Sehool 


739 .Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 


Special Session for Teachers July 
and August 








SOPRANO SOLOIST pemenint, “Which System?” and Circular sent to any 
M ISS M. F. BOYLAN Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
TEACHER OF Ladies’ Quartette; 
Piano, Pinging and String Instruments CHURCH D CONCERT 


15 Grenville Street, or at Roileston House. 


W. H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Carlton Street Methodiet Oburch. 

Tel. 3965 Teacher of Piane and Organ 
Addrese 695 Yonge 8t., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Confederation Life 
Building 





Open for engagements. For terms add T * 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read. cagehee 


MES: FRED W. LEE 


Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted 

82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Musio. 
Papil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


M®: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.O) 
SOLO ORGANIST 





CHURCHILL ARLIDGE, Solo Flut- 

« ist. Teacher of Flute and Piano at the Metropolitan 

liege of Musie, Aocepte concert engagements and 
pupils. AVON-BANK, Humber Bay, Ont. 


The oldest 

and most reli- 

able ofits kind in 

the Dominion. :: All 

subjects pertaining toa 

business education thor 
oughly taught by able and ex 

perienced teachers. aie 9 





W. J. McNALLY 
Organist and Cholrmaster Beverley Street Baptist Church. 





Will receive a limited number of pu for instruc 
on ihe nome o> All Sainte’ Ome * ae 
r. Faircloug! receives pupils in Piano pla: 4 
vives personal and aoa lessoxe in weaes y oo 








Musical Director Toronto Vocal Olub. Counterpoint. Addrese— 6 Glen Road O'DEA & HOSKINS 
Teacher of Plano at the Toronto College of Music. Or Toronto College of Maric 
Residence— 32 Sussex Avenue Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN K. ARNOTT, B.A., 28 Gerrard St. West 


TUTOR ~: 


Concert Pia 
Onolr Dirsotos of the Oburch of Our Lady ef Lountes, and | _ MArtrloulation work a epectaity. 


teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music, 





DONALD HERALD, 4.T.C.M. Fe one mane Coliene ot Waste) 


Teacher of Piane,. 











271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. Concert engagemente and pupils accepted. ‘ I . MASTERED IN SIX WEEKS by THE 
——___—— — —| Address— 542 poles Street, or LA I N DsBRISAY ANALYTICAL METHOD. 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. No rules, no rote-learning ; the etudent is taught to read 


M R. V. P. HUNT 
Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
& Oasl Reiaecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
r 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Deiill L dies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organiet and Cholrmaeter Simo ve St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


R. GEO. BRAME’S Vocal Classes for 
the study of Sight Singing, Part Singing and Theory, 
every Monday and Taesday evening, Termes by letter, 
care R 3. Williams & Son, 143 Yonge Street. 


H ERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Behm and ordinary 6; stems. 
53 Gloucester Street 


and write Latin Ix THs RoMAN Onper. Full course by mail 
$6. Part I. mailed to any address, 25 cents. Pamphlet free. 


CO. T. DsBRISAY, B.A., De Brisay Latin School, 
Oddfellows’ Hall (College and Senn 8t.) Toronto. 





HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
day nathan of catches nahn mneiens, Ooncsate, a. 
Sse — on shortest notice. All 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Specia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions 
reee— 65 Agnes dtreev, Toronto. 


M. J;,¢¢. SALLMARD, 528 Church St., 

© Of 6 years’ experience in Ingres Coutellier Schools. 

will receive puplie in French. No etudy, no grammar, and 

feelin, gears nteed in short time. Terme moderate. Trial 
ee, 





Add 


M®: WM. KNaGGs’ ORCHESTRA 
The Latest and Most Popular Music supplied for 











PROFESSIONAL. 


S® ERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toremte. 'Phene 164) 








Concerts, Balls, Private Parties, At Hemes, Ric. 
For terms, etc., apply to— 
10 Weed &t., or Boom 4, 4} Adelaide £t, East, 
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Social and Personal. 


On Thursday of last week a farewell recep- 
tion was given to Rev. E. Vicar Stevenson 
ephen’s school-house, The reverend 
n has been very successful in his 


at St. St 
gentlema' 
three years 
Cs 
ging the 8 


tio 
 eaiale were also presented by the Boys’ 


Brigade and the Sunday School. 
gon goes to a charge in Peterboro’, 
The wedding of Miss Margaret Bowes 

sitherland, daughter of Mr. and Mrs, Alex. 

H ander M. Satherland of Carnegie avenue, East 

Do -ange, to Mr. Tor Pyk of Stockholm, Sweden, 

© nich cam? off at high nood on J aly 9, was an 

F occasion of more than usual interest. A large 

S nunber of invitations had been sent out for 

Mihe affair, and B:ick Presbyterian church, 

Eist Orange, where the wedding took place, 

was filled by & stylish and fashionable throng. 

The ceremony was solemaiized by Rev. Dr. F, 

Marion McAllister, rector of Trinity church, 

Elizabeth, brother-of the late Ward McAllister. 

Tae procession entered the church in the usual 

order, lei by the ushers, Messrs. Edward A, 

Weeks and J. Arthur Fisher of Elizabeth, and 

Walter M. Saunders and Vincent Mulford of 

Montclair. Next came the bridesmaids, 

walking two and two, The first two 

wore white Swiss muslin over yellow. 

Taey were Miss Isabel Sanders of Mont- 

clair, and Miss Anna G, Oddie of East 

Orange. The next two wore white Swiss 

muslin over lavender, and they were Miss 

Mae Carlton of Elizabeth and Miss Florence 

Sutherland, of East Orange, sister of the bride. 

Next came the maid ot honor, Miss Marion 

Sutherland, a sister of the bride, gowned in 


’ curacy at St. Stephen’s, and Mr, 


es 











| 


. white silk. Both the maid of honor 
and the bridesmaids wore white chip 
hats trimmed with ostrich feathers, and 


© carried large bunches of marguerites. Lastly 
came the bride on the arm of her father, by 
whom she was given away. Her gown was of 
white duchesse satin with pearls and the usual 
tulle veil. She carried a bouquet of white car- 
nations. The best man was Mr. J, Marshall 
Saunders of New York. The decorations of 
the church were of palms and marguerites, 
There was no reception, only the bridal party 
and a few intimate friends sitting down to the 
wedding breakfast at the home of the bride on 
Carnegie avenue. In the afternoon Mr. and 
Mrs. Pyk left for Spring Lake, where they 
spenta few days. They saiJed for Europe on 
Saturday on the Maasdam, of the Nether- 
lands line, passing the summer in travel in 
England, Germany, France and Sweden, and 
in the fall leaving for South Africa. 

* 

One of the prettiest social events of the sea- 
son in Wiarton took place on July 3, the 
occasion being the marriage of Rev. Gerald 
T, A. Willoughby, recently transferred to 
Sarnia from Carlingford, to Miss Ida Anna 
Walker, daughter of Rev. R. Walker, pastor of 
the Methodist church, Wiarton, The ceremony 
was performed by Rev. R. Walker, father of 
the bride, assisted by Rev. Dr. Willoughby of 
Listowel, father of the groom, taking place in 
the Methodist church, which was beautifully 
decorated for the occasion, the seats of the 
guests being uniquely divided by floral columns 
and white satin streamers. The bridal party 
entered at noon to the strains of the bridal 
march from Lohengrin, the bride leaning on 
the arm of her father and looking charming, 
attired in a costume of white silk, wearing the 
regulation veil and orange blossoms and 

4) carrying a shower bouquet of white bridal 
/) rosesand ferns, The bridesmaid, Miss Hattie 
> Walker, sister of the bride, looked lovely ina 
> pale blue shot silk gown, wearing a cream 
> picture hat and carrying a shower bouquet of 
ime cream roses, Little Miss Kathleen Watson, 
t the six-year-old niece of the groom, acted 
a3 maid of honor, and looked very quaint 
t 





and pretty in an Empire gown of cream 
silk, with large picture hat and bouquet of 
Gloire de Dijon roses. Mr. John Morrow, 
B.A., of Fullarton was groomsman, and the 
ushers were Mr, Harold Willoughby, Mr. Wil- 
loughby Walker, and Dr. Elliott Holmes, At 
) the conclusion of the ceremony, as the happy 

couple left the church Mendelssohn's Wedding 
March was rendered and the little maid of 
honor strewed roses and daisies in the bride’s 
path. The guests repaired to the parsonage 
and there partook of a sumptuous wedding 
breakfast. The parsonage was artistically 
decorated with palms, ferns, orchids and 
water-lilies for the interesting occasion. The 
presents were handsome and numerous. Mr. 
and Mrs, Willoughby left on the afternoon 
train for their home in Sarnia amid the hearty 
Congratulations of their many friends. 

* 

Trinity church, Barrie, has been the scene of 
many pretty weddings, and one of the prettiest 
and most interesting of them took place on 
Wednesday of last week, when Miss Kortright, 
daughter of Sir Cornelius Kortright, K.C.M.G., 
was married to Mr. William McPherson Camp- 
bell of Barrie and Stayner. The body of the 
church was exquisitely and profusely decorated 
with flowers, ferns and rustic work. In the 
chancel was erected a very pretty arch of 





ferns and marguerites, while the altar 
abounded with ferns and lilies, As the 
% bride entered the church, leaning on 
4 the arm of her father, followed by her 


oo. 

i four bridesmaids—Miss Cotter, her sister, 
H Miss Ida Kortright, Miss Campbell, a sister of 
y the bridegroom, and Miss Lily Whish, a cousin 
of the bride—the choir rendered the beautiful 
hymn, The Voice That Breathed O’er Eden. 
The bride was attired in white duchesse satin, 
with white chiffon and pearl trimmings, bro- 
caded train, veil and wreath, wearing a brooch 
Consisting of a double heart and crown of 
Pearls, the gift of the bridegroom, and carrying 
an exquisite shower bouquet of roses and 
White heather. The bridesmaids were gowned 
aD white silk, with large white hats trimmed 
with chiffon, and each carried a bouquet of 
damask roses, Each also wore a handsome gold 
brooch with pear! initials, the gift of the bride- 
groom, The groomsman was Mr. G, Douglas 
Palmer of Niagara Falls. The service was con- 
ducted by Rev, Canon Reiner, assisted by Rev. 
Canon Murpby of St, Paul's, Inisfl. The bride 
was given away by her father. The ushers 
were: Dr, Arnal), Mr. Burton of Toronto, Mr, 


TE a ae 


navan read a very eulogistic address expres- 
ense of gratitude felt by the congre- 
nfor the work of Mr. Stevenson. Testi- 


Mr, Steven- 
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H. E, Choppin, Dr. H. C. Crease, Mr. Davidson 
of Toronto, Mr. McDonald and Dr. W. A. Ross. 
After the ceremony a reception was held at 
Hillside, the residence of Sir Cornelius Kort- 
right, after which Mr. and Mrs, Campbell left 
by the afternoon train for Toronto en route by 
the Sardinian for England and the Continent. 
The bride’s costume de voyage consisted of a 
crepon dress of very pale green with siik 
stripes of viewx rose, trimmed with vieux rose 
satin, Napoleon hat of straw, with viewx rose 
and maize chiffon, 


Elliott & Son 


INTERIOR ... . 
DECORATIONS . . 


WALL PAPERS 


| STAINED. .... 
Mrs. W. A. Skirrow of Linden street is visit- G LASS - i . ‘ - ‘ 
ing Mrs, Van Norman at The Cedars, Lake 


ee 94 Bay Street 
Sunlight 'BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 
Books for CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
Sunlight 


POINTS TO BE NOTED—(«) The Faculty consists 
chiefly of epecialiste trained in Karopean schools and To- 


ronto University. (b) Resident pupils in Instramental 
Mnueic and Voice Oulture, while profiting from the social 
life in the college, have equal advantages with those in 
larger ccngervatories. (c) The curriculum in English and 
Mathematics is in line with Toronto University. (d) Fees 
A useful paper-bound book, 160 pages, 
sent post-paid for every 12 
“Sunlight ’’ wrappers 
LEVER BROS., Ltd. 
Toronto, Ont. 














moderate for advantages afforded. (¢) College re-opene 
Sept 4,'95. For new and illustrated calendar address— 
MRS. MARY ROLLS, Lady Principal. 





SUMMER RE: ORTS. 


The Monteith House 


MUSKOKA 


Is beautifully situated within two hundred yards of 


|THE FAMOUS SHADOW RIVER 


| Has the most modern sanitary arrangements of any hotel 
| In this region and has daily mall and express. Telegraph 
office In the building. Cuisine firet-clase. 


S Rates cheerfully quoted on application to— 
e I a 02) 0 Nn ¢ JOHN MONTEITH, Proprietor. 


Engagement ™H tton 
Ring MUSKOKA LAKE House 


.. MUSEOKA... 


This delightfully situated house, 17 miles’ 
sail from Gravenhurst, is this season under 
new management, and combines among others 
the following advantages, viz.: Picturesque 
scenery, dry pine-laden mountain air, pure 
| spring water and excellent fishing. Daily 
| mail and express. 99 





is usually a solitaire, but then 
it’s a matter of taste, frequent- 
ly the three-stone and some- 


times the twin and cluster are 
patronized. Our stock em- 
braces a large variety of every 
style of setting —including the 
diamond in combination with 
every other precious stone. 


— Years of experience and 
— cash buying enable us to 
—give our customers the 
—very best value. 


KENTS’ 


Mrs. G. L. KAVANAGH, Proprietress. 


144 Windermere House 
er Windermere, Muskoka 





This favorite summer resort is delightfully situated on 
the shores of Lake Rogeseau, and is now open for the recep- 
tion of guests. The table fe plentifully supplied with all 
the season's delicacies. Nice sandy beach for bathing and 
daily mall, express and telegraph from all pointe. 

All inquiries receive prompt attention, 

THOMAS AITKEN, Proprietor. 


|PROSPECT HOUSE 
Port Sandfield, Muskoka 








White China 


FOR DECORATING 


An assortment that, in size and variety, | 
has no compare in the Dominion. | 





Never mind if not painting now ; you'll 
not be able to see the stock, perhaps, 


when you are painting. 


Thies popu'ar and well known first-clase hotel is now 
oven for the reception of guests. Situated at the junotion 
cflakes Rosseau and Joseph, and being 800 feet above 
Lake Ontario, the location is the most delightfal in the 
Muskoka region. Still under the personal management of 


ENOOH COX, Proprietor. 
: 99 


We're going out of business, and at 





present any individual can buy any article 


. | Rates on application. 
at less than our actual wholesale price. 


‘Ferndale. 
“amo” §=©Flouse 


This hotel ts situate among the best fishing and hunting 
grounde in the Dominion. 

Daily mail and exprees in connection with the house. 

Reasonable weekly ratee. For illustrated pamphlet ad- 
drese— R. G. PENSON, 

99 Proprietor. 





Worth buying now—s it not? 


JAS. A. SKINNER & C0 


(IN LIQUIDATION) 
54 and 56 Wellington Street West 
TORONTO 





NIGHT. 





11 


A SPECIALTY 


WE MAKE A SPEOIALTY OF 


PIANO REPAIRING AND TUNING 


and have a staff of competent workmen for this 
department. Parties requiring their Pianos 
overhauled should let ue have their orders 
without delay. 


Charges Moderate and Satisfaction Guaranteed 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 
143 Yonge Street, Toronto 











SUMMER RESORTS. 


Woodington House 


LAKE ROSSEAU, MUSKOKA 





This entirely new house, one of the finest on the lake, 
fe now open for the reception of gueste for the season of 
1895. 

Particular attention paid to the table, with prompt and 
efficient service in every department. i 





IP seal 
M. WOODS, cin 
99 Owner and Manager. 


ROSTREVOR 


Lake Rosseau - Muskoka 
Three Miles North of Windermere 


Beautifully situated, with extensive sandy beach, per- 
fectly safe for bathing. Olose to steamer route. Room 
for a few cottage boarders during July and latter part of 
August. Terms moderate. Apply to— 

A. DINSMORE, Windermere P. O. 


HAMILL HOUSE 


Lake Josepb, Muskoka 











D R. HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Sie es West(Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toroxto 





Tel. 1940 


M4tcoLm W. SPARROW, Dentist 
Crowa and Bridge Work a Speciaity 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


N PEARSON Telephone 1978 


DENTIST 


130 WONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 





The location of this hotel is not surpassed by any resort 
in the region. Since ite close last season many improve- 
ments have been made, new verandas added, etc. Home- 


like in all appointments. 
THOMAS HAMILL, Proprietor. 


HOTEL HANLAN 


TORONTO ISLAND, TORONTO, Ont. 


CANADA’S FINEST SUMMER RESORT 
M, A. THOMAS, Manager 
OPEN JUNK 24th 


Hotel remodeled and refurnished throughout. 
lent Boating, Bathing, Fishing, etc. 


For terme, etc., apply to— 


TORONTO 








D®: Cas. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 


M® FRANKLIN J. ANDREWS, Dentist 


Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yonge and 
Richmond Streets, formerly Yonge and Queen Streets, 
Toronto. Telephone 1086, 








MASSAGE, 


Exoel- 


ASSAGE—THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 


F. M, THOMAS. References from leading physiciane. ‘Phone 1286. 





The 





MEDICAL. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Dineases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D. 
° EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
Has Removed to 223 Church St., Toronto 


Penetanguishene 


PENETANGUISHENE, ONT. 
Canada’s Great Summer Resort 
OPEN JUNE 15 


Fishing, Boating and Bathing unequalled. Fine Lawns 
for Tennis, Crcquet, Bowling, &c. Excellent Oulsine. Pure 
Spring Water. House re-fitted with electric lights, &o. 
Fifteen rooms have been added. 

Music during meale and in evening. Send for booklet. 

01 M. A. THOMAS, Manager. 


The Peninsular Park Hotel 


Big Bay Point, Lake Simcoe 


Nine miles from Barrie, Ont, Canada’s Leading Summer 
Resort, 


IS NOW OPEN 


Only summer hotel north of Toronto first-class in all 
teappointmentse. Boating, Bathing, Fishing, Lawn Bowls, 
Tennis, Bowling Alieys, Electric Lighting. Excellent 
steamboat connection with G. T. R. at Barrie. 


Full particulars, cffice of M. MCCONNELL, 46 Colborne 
Street, Toronto, or the MANAGER at the Hctel. 01 


BELVIDERE HOTEL 


PARRY SOUND 








TORONTO RAILWAY 





Service of Cars into the Parks 


KING STREET CARS run to Baleam Avenue, close to 
Victoria Park, every eix minutes. Nearly all these cara 
are open. 

Connections are made at Woodbine gate with the Scar- 
boro’ cars, which run direct to the park every fifteen 
minutes. 

HIGH PARK.—There ie a ten minute service on Carlton 
and College route, and a ten minute service on College 
and Yonge, making a direct service of five minutes from 
College and Yonge into the park. 

Special care may be chartered for echool or church 
parties. 

School tickets are accepted for children at all hours dur- 
ing the summer season. 


Shoes for Tender Feet 


Ladies ev ffering from the above stfilic- 
tion should bear in mind that 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
keeps full lines of Boots and Shoes 


specially adapted fo give comfort, 
and as all their lines are kept io 











This beautifully situated hotel, entirely under new 
management thie season, is 


NOW OPEN FOR THE RECEPTION 


OF GUESTS different widths and half sizes they 
The cuisine arrangements are first clase, and the location | °#" sive # perfect fit. 
unsus paseed . 
83 to 89 
Daily mail and express ¢ flice. 
02 WM. J. BRADLEY, Manager, | “!™s Street East 





NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAEKE 


HOTEL CHAUTAUQ 


$1.50 and $2.50 per day. $8 to $12 per week. 


Special rates for families. Saturday afternoon to Monday 
morning $3. Beautifully situated on the lake. Firet clase 
in every respect. 0 MRS. DUCKWORTH, Manager. 


HOTEL LOUISE 


LUORNE PARK 
Open for guests Jun 10. Strictly first-claes. 


to 310 per week. 
0 E. A. PATTERSON, Manager 


Rates, $8 











s= NEW AMERICAN SHOES 
In the window, the finest goode ever shown in the city— 
Tan, Black and Patents, at 


W. L. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge St. 
For the Children 


We have just received a full 
line cf poe gt a. owe = 
ave ; - . > Black and the latest New Yor 
leave at 7 am. and 2] oe oe Mee coe 2a 
104, and in three widths. Also in 
stock ‘“‘for the hot weather,” a 
fall line of Tan and White Canvas 
goods for Ladies and Gentlemen. 

Call and examine. 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd. 
79 Kimg Street East 


Niagara River Line 
CHANGE OF TIME 


The 9 a.m. and 3.30 p m. Trips are 
Discontinued 
CHICORA will take CIBOLA time, leav- 
ing Toronto II a.m., 4.45 p.m. 
CHIPPEWA will 
p.m., as usual. 
JOHN Foy, Manager. 





Niagara Falls Line 
DOUBLE TRIPS 


EMPRESS OF INDIA & 6. T. R. 


Dally at 7 40 a.m. and 3.20 p.m., from foot of Yonge St. 
(west side), for 8t. Catharines, Niagara Falls and Buffalo, 
New York and all pointe Eaet. Solid trains to Buffalo. 
Quick time. Every Saturday and Wednesday afternoon 


IC 


We are positively the only company who dea exclusively ia 


LAKE SIMCOE ICE 


Low rater, beet of ice, prompt deliveries, liberal weight. 
BELLE EWART ICE CO. 
65 Yonge Street 
Telephones 14, 1947. Opp. Webb's Restaurant. 
We have stored twice as much Lake Simooe Ice ag all the 
other dealers combined. 


exoursione to St. Catharines, only 500. round trip. Tickets 
atall G. T. R. and leading ticket cffices and on wharf. 


ACCORDION PLEATING—Not the old 
knife pleat. The Accordion is done by C. Stedman 
Fier0e, the only one in Canada who does Accordion. Re 
ferencee—W. A. Murray & Oo., W. Stitt & Oo. 
3 King Street East, Terente 





EXCURSIONS, EXCURSIONS! by the Steamer GAR- 
DEN OITY, from Terente to Wilsem, N. W., or from 
and to any porton Lake Ontario. All persone desirous of | ~ 
arranging for excursions on this Popular New Palace Steel 
Steamer should communicate at once with the undersigned 
and avold disappointment in a choice of dates. 

THOS. NIHAN, Manager. 

Telephone 235. W. N HARRIS, Agent. 
Str. Garden City Office—Gedder’ Wharf, Toronto, Ont 


An exquisite Oalifornian preparation for the complexion. 
SAMPLES FREE AT THE 
ROSSIN HOUSE DRUG STORE 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 





Steamer Lakeside 








Daily from Yonge Street Wharf, at 3.80 pm., for St, 
Oatharin:s, connecting at Port Dalhousie with G. T. R.. Seopa Gane era ea. Wome Wi. ceneee 
for all pointe on the Welland Division, Niagara Falls, Buf- | roUR PER OENT. interest allowed on deposite, and paid 


fala and pointe Enat. 
For tickete and farther information apply to 


W. A GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street or wharf. 


or compounded half-yearly. Money to lend. 
F. W. SOOTT, Seoretary, 
10 King Street West. 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





July 20, 1895 














Transposing 


Pianos ... 


And you will be so favorably im- 
pressed with this invention that 


—Transposes any music 
—into any key by a simple 
—lever movement in a second. 


That you will not rest until you have 
one for yourself. 
ee 
HEINTZMAN & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS 
117 King St. West, TORONTO 





Wall Pagers 


In all the latest designs, at close 


prices. Also relief materials in origi- 


nal designs. 


Wood Floors 


In plain and Mosaic patterns. Wood | 
Carpet, Borders for rugs, &c. 


Grille Work 


For Arches and Doors, in turned | 
and twisted wood. 


William H. Elliott 


(LATE OF ELLIOTT & SON) 


40 KING STREET EAST 





Social and Personal. 


At St. Thomas’s church, Hamilton, on Wed- 
nesday, Miss Doris Gilmore, daughter of Mr. 
William Gilmore, was married to Mr. Gibson 
Fullerton Arnoldi of Toronto. The ceremony 
was performed by Canon Curran in the pres- 
ence of a few friends of the young people. The 
bride wore a costume of fawn silk with rose 
silk bodice and white picture hat, and carried 
a bouquet of roses. The bridesmaid, Miss 
Minnie Wagner, wore pale blue crepon, with 
a bouquet of yellow roses. The groom's pres- 


ent to the bridesmaid was a diamond pin. 
* 


At Hotel Del Monte, Preston Springs, are | 
registered: Mr. J. A. Northey, Mr. G. Bryant, 
Mrs. T. P. Pearce, Mr. and Mrs. James Crocker, 
Mrs. J. H. McCollum, Miss A, Wilkinson, Mr. 
John A. Walker, Mr. Thomas O'Neil, Miss 
Maggie O'Neil, Miss Lucy Booth of Toronto, 
Mr. F. C. Davis of Kingston, Miss Annie 
Saunders of Detroit, Mr. W. M. Gartshore of 
London, Mr. G. B. Morris of Guelph, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. F. Fowlds, Miss Fowlds of Hastings, 
Miss Bertram, Miss M. Bertram, Miss Louie 
Scarfe, Miss Gertrude Scarfe, Mr. Reginald 
Scarfe, Mr. J. A. Phin of Brantford, Miss 
Masters of Guelph, Mrs. Coppinger of Hanover, 
Judge Chisholm of Berlin, Miss Farren, Miss 
Rance of Clinton, Mr. Ward Cutler of Belle- ; 
ville, Mr. J. K. Ohlman of Beatrice, Neb., Mr. | 
A. C. E. Dalmege of Montreal, Mrs. F. Work- 
man, Miss Minnie Workman of Ottawa, Mr. 
S. D. Marlatt of Oakville and Miss M. Witter 
of Shelburne. = 


Lieutenant W. S. Mackay, of the 22nd Batt. 
Oxford Rifles, is taking a special course of in- | 
struction in the Royal School of Infantry, 
London, 


Dr. Maguire of Detroit, Mich., is spending 
a week with his sister, Mrs. William Clarke, 
Beatty avenue, Parkdale. | 


Misses Jennie and Jessie Bannister are on an 
extended visit to their sister, Mrs. (Dr.) Gil- 
christ of New York. 


The following are registered at the Chautau- 
qua Hotel, Niagara-on-the-Lake: Mr. and Mrs, 
P. Taylor Bryan of St. Louis, Mr, Theo, L. Pitt, 
Mr. E. D. Pitt of Niagara Falls, Mr. W. J. Mc 
Faul of Buffalo, Miss Kate Miracle of Webster 
City, N.Y., Mr. Clarence Russell of Toronto, 
George St. Lewis, M.D, Mr. F. D. Love of Buf- 
falo, Miss F. Baumgarten, Miss L. Boyle of j 
Baltimore, Mr, A. O. Andrews, Mr. J. H. Starr, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. M. Gould of Toronto, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. M. Brown of Buffalo, Dr. and Mrs, 
Graham, Miss Mary Jeffery of Toronto, Mrs, | 
T. Webber, Miss Constance Webber, Miss 
Alice Webber of Jersey City, Mr. and Mrs, B, | 


| 
| 


UUVEDEUTRUUS GEN AUGENSUOTEO RUD EESEE ENECUOA TESTS ELTA Ets 


be removed 
require more applications t 
result will be the same. 


Heavier growths may 
it the 


Registered letters at our risk. 


Mention this pap-r 


Agents wanted. 


SUUUNED UEERUEAOANGUANGTUNN 


Sent by mail on receipt of price $1.00 secured from observation. 
Correspondence 


THE LANE MEDICINE CO., 


"TORONTO 
MONDAY, JULY 29 


Barnum & Bailey 
GREATEST 
SHOW ON EARTH 


1,000 PEOPLE EMPLOYED 
Grand New Ethnologieal Congress 


OF STRANGE AND SAVAGE PEOPLE 


TRILBY ON HORSEBACK 


ONLY LADY CLOWN 
ONLY LADY RING MASTER 


GRAND WATER CARNIVAL 
Champlon Log Rolling, Fancy Swimming and 


THRILLING HIGH DIVES 
From the Roof into 5 Feet of Water. 


Sublime Equestrian 
Tournament 


May Pole Dance 
Fox Hunters’ Meet 
Cossack Encampment 
JOHANNA "Gonttta. 
TRAINED 
* Animal Exhibition 


Wild and Domestic Beasts Per- 
forming at once in an 
IRON-BARRED 
Arena. 


16_OnAMPION _ MALE AND Fr- 
. MALE Barg-Back RIDERS 
20 Clowns of All Kinds. 
50 Oages of Wild Beasts. 
24 Trained Elephants. 
» 50 Aerial Artiste. 
60 Riders, Jockeys and Drivers 
20 Kinds of Races. 


800 Circus and Arenic Per- 
formers. 


24 Wisest Elephants, 


3 Big Circus Ringe. 

2 Elevated Stages. 

1 Mammoth Race Track. 

1 Steel-Barred Animal Arena. 


2 Menageries of Wild and 
Trained Beaste. 


20 Giant and Pigmy Quadru 
pede. 
, 100 Circus Acts and Displays. 
ag 12 Waterproof-Canvae Tents. 
400 Superb Horses and Ponies. 


1,000 
WONDERFUL 
IT SIGHTS 


Performances Daily at 2 and 8 p.m. 


Admission to All - - 60Cents 


Children Under 9 Years Half Frice. 


R ESERVED SEATS at regular price and admiesion 


tickets at usual advance at 


A. & S. Nordheimer’s Music House 
15 King Street East 


Wateh for the New Street Parade 


WITH THE SOVEREIGNS OF THE WORLD 


M. Arons, Mr. and Mrs, L, Hirsh of Pittsburg, 
Pa., Mrs. J. Kingsland, Mrs, W. H. D. Barr of 
Buffalo, Mr. and Mrs. J. E, Aikins, Miss 
Aikins, Master Harold Aikins, Miss Somerset, 
and Mr. and Mrs, William McGill of Toronto, 


. 
The marriage of Mr. James P. Gander, son 
ot Mr. Thomas Gander of Parkdale, and Miss 


} Rosala MclL2an of Seattle took place last 


month at the home of Mr. and Mrs, Alexander 
McLean, parents of the bride. This wedding 


| was remarkable in being celebrated shortly 


after midnight, and the wedding breakfast 
was fres mutinal, being served before daylight 
in order that the bride and groom might catch 
the east-bound train from Fairhaven. Rev. 
Dr. Dickson of the Episcopal church performed 


| the ceremony. Miss Cora Roll and Miss Louise 
; Culver a bridesmaids ; 


the best man was 
Mr. F. N. Culver. The house was beautifully 
Sse with evergreens and flowers. and 
shortly after morning dawned Mr. and Mrs. 
Gander set sail on their steam launch for Fair- 
haven, to spend the honeymoon with friends in 
the East. 


Miss Emma Patterson of Pembroke is stay- 
ing with Miss Smallpiece of Avenue road. 


Mr. and Mrs, Herbert A. Shaw have returned 
from their wedding trip and will shortly take 
up their residence at 153 Close avenue, where 
Mrs. Shaw will be At Home to her friends the 
first week in September. 


UUUUOUEUUEUEONEAEADOLUACG COCA EASA TOPE EEE AEA EUT ETO 


Superfluous Hair 


on any part of the body permanently destroyed by 
the new discovery ‘' Pilaton’’ 
and pain 
remedy a tri 

No matter how strong the growth may t 


which is harmless 
less. Ladies are requested to give this 
al and obtain a certain cure. 

»¢, it will 


confidential. 


MONTREAL, Canada. 


SSUETUE EEUEDEEEEEE EET 


Canvas Trunks 


H. EK. CLARKE & CoO. 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co. of Toronto, Ltd. 
MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF TRUNKS, BAGS AND FINE LEATHER GOODS 
106 KING STREET WEST 


Se ee 


i Hot Air Furnaces 


With Hot Water 
Combination if Desired. 


Our... 


Famous Florida 


For (oal. 


with steel dome, low steel radia- 
tor and three steci flues, is con- 
structed on the principle of a 
4, baseburner stove, and is as easily 
2 regulated as one. 


The distance the heat has to travel 
compels its utmost radiation, and con- 
sequently insures great heating power 
with economy in fuel, 

WE HOLD HIGHEST TESTI- 
MONIALS FROM USERS. 


‘THE McCLary MFs. 


CO. 
Lonpon, MonTreat, 
Toronto, WINNIPEG, 
VANCOUVER 


bi co oe. 


penlinamnibeebeNeeiaeniataniiaedi” 


If your local dealer docs not hendle our goods, write our nearest house. 


OOOO 9 0950909 90900000 0000000000000000 ooeceeeeces 


Chass 1 
Varrh 3° 


dhe 


"Mirrored ¢ fous mes 
town 





Window Shades 


FULL STOCK OF OUR CELEBRATED 


@ Hand Woven Linens 


(Of which we are the Sole Importers. 


Scotch Hollands... 


—With novelties in Venetian and Marie Antoinette Laces and New Croche 
Edgings and Laces. 


Dark Green Hollands... 


-For darkening all kinds of rooms. 


Every description of Window Blinds made and fitted on the shortest notice by expert 
workmen, at the lowest prices. 


JOHN KAY, SON & C 


CHINA HALL The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


4 \t S a COOPER—Petrolea, July 14. Mra. W. Cooper—a daughter. 

oe > > POWELL—Egliogton, July 17, Mra. F. Powell—a daughter. 
MILNE —Mansewood, July 12; Mre. J. W. Milne—a eon. 
CAMPBELL—July 8, Mre. Jannah Campbell—a eon. 
JARViIS—Jaly 11. Mre, Edmund M Jarvie—a eon. 
ELLIOTT—Jaly 10, Mre. J. Elllott—a son. 


Marriages. 
CAMPBELL—KORTRIGHT—Barrle, Joly 10, William Mac- 
phereon Campbell to Mabel Kortright. 
IRWIN HUTCHINSON—July 18, Alex R. Irwin to Mar- 
garet Hutohineon, 
PROUT—YARNOLD— Joly 10, F. G. Pront to L. J. arnold. 
TWOHSEY— O'HARE—Chatham, July 16, W. J. Twohey to 
Margaret O'Hare. 
a Jaly 16, Henry A. Ward to Annie B. 


Goodm 

WILLS—YaRWOOD— Belleville, July 16, John F. Wille to 
Edith M. Varwood, 

WINDRUM—WATSON—July 16, 8. B. Windrum to S. Wat- 
eoD. 


34 King Street West 
TORONTO 


pc 
L vimoges : 


_ AChoice Selection of WEDDING GIFTS 


JUNOR & IRVING * "!3¢37,845" 


TORONTO 


TRADE MARKS 
ta ttt 


Special 


DURING NEXT WEEK 


A fresh, airy store, where you are treateq 
wellif you are not the veriest crank in crea, 
tion. We give you new goods all the time ang 
charge less money than anybody else, Th, 
truth is we are in a position to do that, Not 
only are the customers treated well, but like. 
wise the employees are well satisfied, and they 
do not work here longer than in any othe 
store. Our style is not to preach Philanthrophy 
to win public esteem. The public benefit, 
more by a list like the following : 


Patent Medicines— 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 30: per box, 
Beef, [ron and Wine, 403, reg. $1. 
Fly Poison Pads, 3c each or 2 for 5c. 
Root Beer, 5c per bottle. 


Groceries— 
Ceylon Tea, the best in town, for 25c. 
Mustard, 5c per tin. 
Figs, 5c box. 


Trimming and Notions — 

All colors Honeycomb Frilled Elastic, 1 inc) 
wide, reg. 15c, for 7c. 

Black Rolled tape, reg. 3c, for 1c. 

White Pearl Buttons, reg. 10c, for 5c doz, 


Gloves, Hosiery and Parasols— 


' a Colored Silk Mitts, reg. 25c and 3, 
or 15c, 

Ladies’ Shot Silk Parasols, frilled, reg. $2 25, 
for $1 50. 


Laces and Ribbons— 

Plauven Point Lace, 8 inches wide, reg. 35:, 
for 153. 
Ladies’ and Children’s Boots and Shoe:— 


Ladies’ Dongola Oxford Shoes, patent tips 
and facings, regular $2, for $1.25, 
Ladies’ Tan Oxford Shoes, 65c, regular $1, 


Stationary— 
Paper and Envelopes, 5c box. 
Fine White Note Paper, 5 quires for 8c, 


Fancy Stamping Dept— 
Stamped Doylies and Centers, 5c, regular 10¢, 
Red Zephyr Wool, 3c oz., regular 7. 


Staple Dept— 

5,000 yards American Indigo Challie, 30 inches 
= usually sold at 7c, Friday's price 24: 
yard. 


Dress Goods Dept— 
— Delaines, all new patterns, Friday 
15¢. 


Mantle Dept— 

Ladies’ Tweed Jackets, latest styles, regular 
$5.50 and $7, for $3 and $4. 

Ladies’ Duck Costumes, regular $3, for $2 25, 
and regular $2 for $1. 


Ladies and Children’s Underwear Dept- 


Ladies’ Blouses, aundered collars and cuffs, 
35c, regular 75c. 
Special line of Corsets, 50c, regular $1. 


Curtain Dept— 
50c for Blankets, suitable for summer resorts, 
regular $1 and $1.50. 


Wadrass muslin, 6inches wide, worth 50:, 
for 25c. yard. 


Basement— 

Two-burner Iron Base Coal Oil Stove, 9%, 
regular $1.25. 

Pudding Dishes, 3c each. 

Chinese lanterns, 3: and 5c each. 


COME WITH THE CROWDS 





PNT 
PACIFIC 


A NEW ROUTE 


FORT WILLIAM 


THE 
C. P. Ry. 


Sieamskio ALBERTA 


Sailing from WINDSOR 
Every SATURDAY 


On the arrival of Morning Express, leaving Toronto 7% 
a.m., calliog at 


Sarnia 
Mackinac (“thon 
Sault Ste. Marie 


Berths reserved at 1 King St. E., Toronto 
EE 


MANOHEE—BILLING—July 16, Percy D. Manchee to 
Mabel Billing. 


Is BY 


Deaths. 
BOLLIER—S)}. Catherines, Jaly 16, H. K. Bollier, aged” 
YATES—Chicago, July 15, Frances Anna Yatee, aged 37 
DANIELS—July 15 John O. Daniels, aged 64. 
HAMMOND—Jaly 15, William Hammond. 
KIRKPATRIOK—Jaly 10, Joseph Kirkpatrick, aged 56 
OCOLLEIR—Julv 15. Henry Haight Colleir, aged 76. 
DUNN—Joly 16 James Dann. 
HICKMAN—Jnlv 15, Ernest E ae, aged 21. 
BOY D—Jauly 17. Lillie Boyd, aged 24 e 
WILLMOTT—Milton, Joly 17, Austin Willmott, aged 54. 
GOOD July 16, Adam Good, ‘aged 89. 
WALTON—July 17, Elizs Walton, aged 59 
WHITLAW—Paris, July 13, Charles 2 Whitlaw, aged 71. 
TAYLOR—July 12 Harriet Taylor, aged 75. 


R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 5 
Offic, “‘ The Forum,” Yonge 8%. Te!. 2138. Hours, » ae 
Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel 4067, Hours, 8-10P 





